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Standing:  Yael  Assaf  (Co-editor),  Melissa  Skoda  (Co-editor).  Sitting:  Rena  Chung  (Sub-editor),  Olivia  Li  (Sub-edi¬ 
tor).  Ani  Gurunlian  (Sub-editor). 


The  editorial  staff  this  year  is  known  for  their  procrastination  (just  ask  Frau  Sutherland  or  Ms.  Loughlin). 
Sleeping  in  school  the  week  before  it  was  due,  begging  for  write-ups  and  pictures  (not  that  there  was  much  of  a 
response),  left  us  discouraged.  Losing  everything  was  a  trait  of  ours,  from  blue  pencils  to  Yael.  Not  to  forget 
Melissa  and  Yael's  constant  arguments,  yet  Olivia,  Rena,  and  Ani  always  managed  to  keep  them  in  separate  cor¬ 
ners.  Right  around  the  time  when  a  signature  was  due,  you  could  hear  Yael  saying,  "We'll  never  get  it 
donnnm.e,"  and  Melissa  saying,  "No  problem!!!"  (what  an  odd  pair!).  Despite  everything,  we  finally  got  it  done, 
otherwise  you  wouldn't  be  reading  this.  Thanks  to  Melissa,  Yael,  Rena,  Ani,  Olivia,  Frau  Sutherland,  and  Ms. 
Loughlin. 


Headmistress's  Message 


We  can  make  a  difference! 

The  Graduates  of  the  Class  of  '93,  whose  Yearbook  this  issue  of  The  Trillium  is,  have  led 
the  school  enthusiastically  and  imaginatively  in  many  ways,  not  least  of  which  is  in  the 
realm  of  community  service.  It  has  always  been  part  of  life  at  The  Study  to  seek  out  the  less 
fortunate,  and  to  help  with  money  or  time  or  donations  in  kind.  This  year  our  Sixth  Form  has 
inspired  us  to  look  beyond  our  walls,  and  the  students  have  contributed  generously  to  the 
people  of  Montreal,  Canada,  and  the  world  beyond. 

No  matter  how  insignificant  our  efforts  may  seem,  in  the  face  of  the  overwhelming  prob¬ 
lems  of  the  world  today,  we  believe  that  even  so,  we  can  make  a  difference.  We  make  a  dif¬ 
ference  to  our  small  foster  child  in  Honduras  who  can  go  to  school  because  of  our 
continuing  support;  we  make  a  difference  to  twelve  families  who  have  a  happy  Christmas 
because  of  the  generous  baskets  and  boxes  our  classes  give  them  and  to  the  clients  of  the 
Diet  Dispensary  to  whom  the  Junior  School  girls  bring  toys;  we  make  a  difference  to  many 
families  throughout  the  year  with  our  gifts  of  food,  clothing  and  money;  we  make  a  differ¬ 
ence  to  medical  research  because  of  all  our  efforts,  individually  and  together.  Whenever 
there  is  a  disaster  in  some  part  of  the  world.  Study  girls  are  appealed  to,  and  we  respond. 

Class  of  '93,  as  you  go  out  into  the  world  beyond  The  Study,  remember  your  conviction 
that  you  could  make  a  difference;  remember  the  story  of  the  hundredth  monkey,  and  act 
always  in  the  belief  that  your  ideas  can  change  the  world. 


-  Eve  Marshall 
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Back  Row:  Ms.  Loughlin,  Mme  Beaudoin,  Mrs.  Vivian,  Mrs.  Milligan,  Mrs.  Lincoln,  Mrs.  Favreau,  Mrs. 
Sadler,  Ms.  Pappius.  Third  Row:  Mrs.  Fung,  Mrs.  McArthur,  Ms.  Edwards,  Ms.  Choy,  Ms.  Reingewirtz, 
Mrs.  Allan,  Mme.  Roy,  Mme  Thibault,  Mrs.  Chan,  Mrs.  Ewing,  Mrs.  Finley,  Mrs.  Getty,  Mrs.  Arsenault, 
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Iman  Keira  '88-93 


"The  best  way  to  make  your  dreams  come  true,  is  to  wake  up."  Well,  this  is  it!  Can  u  believe  we  r  graduating 
guys'?  Whoa!  Thanx  for  a  wonderful  5  years  Studs!  Class  of  '93,  u’r  the  best  class  in  the  whole  world!  ZK:  ara- 
bic  clapping  &  dancing  on  bus  to  Strat.  TR:Eh  man!  ZK&TR:  Post-bazaar  going  nutz  in  car!  Oppor.Knocks-guy 
dancing  on  roof!  Post  Opper.  Knocks-nutz  in  car!  Didi.  headbanging  to  BR  at  dance!  JS:  Tahia  Masr,  my  pyra¬ 
mid  bud!  JD:  Jeff!  AS:  airplane!  STB:  u  crazy  v-ball  player!  FF:3-week  fight,  stapling  finger!  Oops!  Mich:  u& 
hackey  sac  at  SS!  LA:  mashed  liver!  AR:  imaginary  instruments!  ZJ:  NKOTB-Yuk!  TT:  Tom.Kevin.  Nuno. 
Geez!  1C:  dying  from  lovely  smell  in  class!  RF:  are  u  taking  good  nokes?  CG:  Danielle  D.  look-a-like!  Sec.V 
Urkei&Balkie!  Oink!Oink!  Ridiculousness!  Thanx  to  the  staff!  UR  the  best!  Myr.  Rena.  Kar,  Olivia.  Ani, 
Freya,  Schtefy!,  Fred,  Yael-I'l!  miss  playing  v-ball  with  u!  Carrie,  Andrea&Nancy, thanx!  Nouce,  Douce,  Souce 
Egypt  '92.  wow!  Pants, Shirt.Moud!  Dip.city.big  burger,  ouija,  twins,  freak!  Pooky,  PookyB,  PookyS!Didi, knife, 
Rhythm  is  a  dancer,  "Eh  ya  mama!.  Eh  ya  babba?!  Ya  ghabi!”  Babyfoot,  tennisjogging&aerobics  on  beach  at  4 
in  morning!  Being  pushed  in  pool  by  a  few  people!  Oh.Hoky  Poky!  Shayib-Iast  day,  belly  dancing,  watching 
sunrise.  Mom&Dad,thanx  for  your  love  &  support.  Sis:Twinpower!  UR  the  greatest!  Nouce,  Douce,  Souce, 
Fouce:The  Army!  This  summer  was  the  best!  R&sha's,  Tito's,  Heba's,  Ashrafs!  La  Ronde,  Egypt!  Thanx  guys! 
Dina,  Mona,  Rana,  thanx  for  everything!  Good  luck  to  next  year’s  grads  &  remember,  "It  is  nice  to  be  impor¬ 
tant,  but  it  is  more  important  to  be  nice." 


Regina  Flores  '82-93 


Give  me  roots  to  grow  +  freedom  2  fly.  Over  a  decade!  Moments  2  treasure,  knowledge  acquired  2  keep  4ever. 
my  home  away  from  home  4get  u  I'll  never.  Ing:  ure  the  best-let’s  go  2  the  library  +  talk  about  r  teeth  - 1  want  2 
bz  the  goaliez-Mr.  Sandman,  yes?  roc/pik-so  picky-penguin,  harmonic,  light  the  candle  w  him,  he's  gone,  long 
gone-guy  call.  Obsession.  Vogue/Greenpeace,  muffins/choc,  fries.  A  mere  vierdo-trip-ure  green-cot.  figs.  Ure 
always  rite!  Thanx  4  yor  honesty  +  standing  by  me-what  would  I  do  wout  u?  Bffe.  Steph:Anyways!our  dogs- 
The  beach-my  Mike-yoga-beer=broom-the  stables-25yrs-downtown  rituals-snob  2  mf,  ps-pool  surveillance- 
pink  comb-i  havnt  gone  shopping  u  guys.  Jess:  '82-greenobx-snakywaky  club-iunderstand  u  now-stay  gold- 
tongue  in  micro.  I’ll  never  4get  u.  Alex:  the  nowzes-moles-manuela-L.  Port-our  stares-great  X’s.  Al:  begging  on 
her  hands  +  knees-a  mere- 16  candles.  Thru  it  all  we  lasted.  Kar:  train  bud.  Ure  joking  got  me  thru  it.  Kell:  we 
no  theres  more  imp.  things-skipping  partner.  Class  of  '93:  i  luv  u  guys-keep  in  touch.St-ding.ding-train  talks- 
sneeze.  Jo-smiles.  Tadoussac.  peace  club/animal  rites.  School  of  life-who  am  i,  who  r  u?  ’Behold,  a  dreamer 
cometh'.  Hoser  dude-evrything  i  do-polo-cucaracha-what  can  u  do  eh  Dave?  tienes  ojos  lindos.  CM,  ML,  LO. 
Konrad:  Mar.  27  '92-SHS  play-its  11:11  tell  me  (i  will  someday)-  present  vs.  future!  ignore  the  bad,  enjoy  the 
good,  i  do./"Hurt  not  the  earth,  nor  the  sea,  neither  the  trees"  Dolphin  dream,  wait  +  c.  Mi  familia-Chicks,  Twix 
+  all  my  stars,  u  mean  the  world  2  me.  Pa,  Ma,  Erz,  Paul,  Dan:  nunca  podre  sin  ustedes,  los  quiero  tanto,  Coto. 

Never  forget  your  dreams  ... 


Lisa  Marie  Araujo-Salas  '91-93 

It’s  a  moo-moo!  S.T.W.  4ever!  Goober-fumes!  Men  r  scum!!  Anyone  4  a  psychoanalysis?  or  maybe  a  wax  doll! 
Therz  no  cheez  in  hre!  Do  you  idiotz  no  what  a  cheezburgr  is?  Cuntry  hous  aple  soce  raid?  R  u  stuk  in  the 
basmnt  windo  prchance?  runing  thru  T.M.R.  at  2  am  -  wait  is  that  a  yelo  car  i  c?  duk!  Meli?  Aak!  r  u  sttl  ther? 
stop  hanging  arund  me  so  much,  your  startng  2  resembl  a  pkitzo!  P.S.  any  coir  but  yelo!  Nat-firetruk  u  2!  down¬ 
town,  so  how  r  yor  tops?  fine  thanx!  cofy  bean  examz,  4AM  debates,  sno-angelz  in  drivewayz,  Kar-OK  I  gradu¬ 
ated  wherz  fat  hormone?  Chris-Kat  Litter  92  D.J.'s-thumtak  anyl?  R  u  sik  of  me  yet?teach  me,  I  swear  I  wont 
break  your  skate!  OK  its  Kirts  turn  to  catch  me!  Dan-Wstmnt  park,  what  did  I  admit  last  night  be?  How  many 
girlz?  Its  4AM  anyl  4  a  gazet  rout?  My  record  is  stil  in  tact!  2x  Kirt,  1  Toronto,  1  Dan  and  lots  2  go!  custom 
made  shelvs  and  sounproof  doors  have  high  costs.  Mich-H20melon,cantlop.baby  or..Wha?  Basketball  Kat92, 
Wind  1-2-3  go!  Reb+Hollykins-I  miss  you  guys!  Mom-  I  swear  I'm  only  that  vain  around  u!  Thanx  4  being  ther 
and  4  evrythng  u  said+did  but  most  of  all  4  evrythng  u  didn’t  say+do.  You  figur  it  out.  Peter  Piper  and  Emily-I 
luv  u  both  too,  too  much!  take  care  of  her  pete,  when  u  need  me  I'm  here.  Mila  Thanx4  AC/DC  and  speeding 
and  Mt.  Royal  and  being  ther  when  I  realy  needed  you  most.  Grams-gracias  para  toda  la  patiencia  y  ayuda,  no 
lo  podia  cer  cing  ti.  te  quiero  mucho!  Cindy  U  R  1  of  the  strongest  women  I  know,  thanx  4  evrythng.  To  all  my 
teachers-specially  Mrs.  Ewing,  Ms.  Loughlin,  and  Frau  Sutherland,  thanx  4  having  faith  in  me  and  taking  the 
time  to  care. 
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Yael  Assaf  '90-93 


She  always  believed  that  surmounted  difficulties  not  only  teach  but  hearten  us  in  our  future  struggles.  Her  life 
has  always  been  a  great  mystery  to  me.  It  was  her  personality  that  was  puzzling.  She  wore  her  heart  on  her 
sleeve,  yet  at  times  she  was  quite  silent  and  reserved.  Solitude  strengthened  her  character  and  enabled  her  to 
seek  the  truth  within  her.  Her  high  school  years  consisted  of  blissful  moments,  but  hard  times  as  well.  The 
amount  of  studying  was  harsh  yet  surpassing  these  difficulties  was  a  challenge  for  her.  She  remembered  the 
good  times  where  triends  were  there  to  talk,  to  laugh  and  to  cry.  School  trips,  locker  room  gossip,  "you  are  such 
a  nerd  yaya".  and  I  so  care  were  all  memorable  moments  with  great  friends.  Hotchkiss  and  Exeter  were  the  best 
summer  learning  experiences  in  all  respects.  She  thanked  her  parents  with  all  her  heart  for  absolutely  every¬ 
thing.  She  looked  back  upon  her  graduation  day  and  was  now  on  her  way  to  discover  life,  its  beauties  and  its 
hardships.  Great  memories  are  all  behind  her  as  she  now  seeks  to  reach  a  new  atmosphere,  a  new  environment 
and  perhaps  a  new  life.  She  only  wishes  to  fulfil  her  dreams  yet  will  always  remember  her  brother  saying  that  "a 
genius  is  2%  inspiration  and  98%  perspiration." 


Ingrid  Carmen  Cosio  '86-'93 


"Una  sonrisa  vale  mos  que  mil  palabras".  After  7  yrs,  finally  my  turn  2  say  adios.  Most  memorable  moments: 
Steph:  Our  friendship  will  linger  4ever-  D’s  room,  ftn  ftn,  close-up  mirror  check,  mushroom  skunk  on  way  to 
park,  P  &  D,  scratch,  kiss  fig,  bang  him.  revolving  doors,  Jun  4  Katsura,  May  6  Chi  Chi's,  Holiday,  Push  it. 
Rhythm.  Don't  u  know  1  feel  it.  oo  I  feel  good,  on  the  floor,  no  vitamine,  oh  ne  ne,  scream  w/out  raising  your 
voice,  tequila,  on  your  knees  boy!  xoxo  Ming.  Meliss:  Static  guard,  finesse  +  fan.  there's  something  growing  in 
there,  new  yrs  '92,  xoxo  legsx,  Jojey:  My  grazing  giraffe,  d-town  bud.  gree,  god,  spills  on  jeans,  return  of  purple 
page!  Keep  smilin,  xoxo  Ladybug  Iguana  Squid.  Alywog:  Nov.  17,  '91,  stained  sweater  memorabilia,  suicide 
methods,  kicked  out  of  geog,  luved  it  all,  xoxo  Igwidness.  Alex:  moonshadow,  common  factor  xoxo.  Dylan:  kte 
4ever,  superman  song,  u  will  never  be  able  2  say  hokay  or  beat  me  at  badminton,  have  some  respect  for  me, 
whether  u  r  married,  dead,  on  Mt.  Everest  or  in  a  pot  hole,  feelings  never  change,  xoxo.  He:  thanx  4  letting  me 
play  w/  your  gears,  xoxo  She.  Amy:  Hello  jello.  Bishop's  tennis  rules,  xoxo  the  wise  one.  Laura:  1st  rendez-vs 
at  3  yrs  old  on  doorstep,  xoxo.  Gill:  couldn't  have  made  it  thru  grades  7  &  8  w/out  u,  guacamole  in  snow,  xoxo. 
Liz:  big  sis.  thanx  4  support  +  tips,  luv  4ever,  xoxo  Ing.  Katie:  Mar  92  berbenas.  monument,  run  to  station, 
bridgeman  was  yours,  I  don't  feel  as  good  as  I  look,  miss  u  mucho  chiquita  xoxo.  viva  Espana!  Couldn’t  have 
done  it  w/out  padres,  Morgan,  F&N.  XOXO  muchisimas  gracias  a  todos.  Ingrid. 


Jessica  Leah  Davidman  1982-1993 


Our  good  times  are  all  gone,  and  I'm  bound  for  moving  on.  I'll  look  for  you  if  I'm  ever  back  this  way.  CM  b-fds 
fr  6  ys  only  how  mny  wws  conty  huse  scry  dad  cudls  4  ever  in  blue  jeans.  RF  snky  wky  pnutbuter.  IH  bike  rides 
avcato  masks.  Ouareau  LF  CW  VS  I  luv  u  lynnie  brown  squirel  bymph  days  in  Maine  w  G+Gs.  Never  4gt  u. 
LCC-  PS  ND  RC  RS  CV  AB  twin.  MK  bro  gr8+grl0  sh-bal  fotbll  coch  basbll  Hampsteak  pak  firw-orks  J  S  E  S 
+  S  I  luv  u  al.  JH  banana+dipers  halwen  +  skating.  2  th  bst  2  ys  of  life  Patrick  Hcirtap  "mad  about  the  boy” 
Maine  lac  1st  drive  relted  23  b-day  presnts  scuse  me,  Patrick  w-onderful  rain  skin  bst  fd  J+P  4ever  I  luv  u.  KS 
she  fals  trudionly  whle  carlin  confnces  suprisn  me  sept  92  quit  nex  wk  kep  in  touch.  KW  th  mst  beutful  srnrt  frd 
ever  ha.  Gotcha.  Musm  Beni  Hana  Ranibln  Rose  Wigs  _  Thngs  sponing  m’s  bd  close  frds?  u  mean  lots  to  me 
Johnnie.  AF  we’ve  come  along  way.  AS  JS-Tasac  bst  weknd  of  life.  YA  SG  MS  CG  TR  ZK  TT  BP  CD  IH  DS 
RB  MM  AMS-4  makin  life  tht  inch  mre  enjyble.  D+T  P  D  McE  4  ther  confrt+iuv.BCS  lives  so  doz  RL.Mr+Mrs 
Rourke  thnx  4  putin  up  w  me.  th  bst  of  th  bst  Alex  swet  16  sking  not  ouija  Marco  winig+dinig  conty  huse  w/IH 
CD+CBG-candies  peel  w/DS+RB  bg  shot  4ever  in  my  heart  I  love  you.  G+G  u  mean  th  wrld  2  me  1  love  u 
both.  B.C.E.R+A  Johnston  Bahama,  Onyx  1  luv  u  aerobic  masters!  2  th  mst  important  of  al  mom+dad  u  pshd 
me  thrgh  +  tolrted  am  phne  cals  later  crfews  +  weked  xcursns  2  Maine.  Thnx  4  screamin  at  me  2  wrk.  Katie  I 
cont  of  mnged  w/out  u  yr  th  bst  sis.  Anythg  boys  do  girls  can  do  beter.  Jess. 


Frederique  Angel  Fournier  85-93 


This  is  it  guys!  Remember  the  good  old  days?  Well,  here's  a  refresher:  Doll  of  the  week  (Carrot),  ZJ+TT,  horsy! 
ah,  TT,  +  ZJ  the  club,  torturing  ZJ  with  drawing  and  jumping  stairs.  STBs  fangs  +  bathroom  incident.  Martha! 
God  bless  George.  Ecology  project  (in  the  middle  of  the  night  in  the  middle  of  the  street).  KO,MS,+MW  (Odie, 
Snoopy,  +  Bruno).  STB+MW  what  a  "drag".  Party  4  mw  with  last  years  elevens.  Thanx  for  the  staple  IK! 
Stapling  "I  hate  RF  +  AL"  Mary  Lou  Retton.  Slam  door  on  kw  fingers  (oops).  Ih,  "smurf  hair".  Grade  9  cotillion 
-  MS+MA,  FF+J  (Snoopy  and  Bruno  just  grew  up!).  SG  my  enemy  in  6.  LA  moo  moo!  Jo,  try  to  stop  smiling, 
you'll  w'rinkle  up  too  soon!  CG-  Stratford-walkmen  in  your  sleep-N.A.L.MS  you  dork,  you  tripped  over  a  plat¬ 
form?!  KS  "I  don't  understand".  ZK  at  your  house.  Grade  10  end-of-the-year  party  (horse  back  riding).  KW 
your  horses  name  was  bozo.  Coincidence?!  think  not!!!  Tam  r  u  Home  Alone?  Billets  in  Toronto  9Karen  + 
Sarah)  throwing  pop-corn  at  people  in  the  alien  movie.  Big  fight  in  9  with  IK.  STB,  IK,  +  Ya  v-ball.  Stb+Kiki  at 
your  house  (Meb+John)  History,  N.A.L.,  Physics,  +  French.  I  hate  mn.  IC+TT  keep  jamin'.  MS+Eric,  HC,  KA, 
IC  in  "In  Kahootz".  New  Year’s  party.  Rich.  Dav+Ralph.  AR+JD  nice  card.  Good-bye  turtles  +  hamsters.  Stay 
environmentally  conscious  guys!  Remember  Les  Filles  de  Celb.  Good  luck  grads  '93.  1  love  you  Ca,  Alain, 
mom,  dad,  John  +  family,  MW,  TB.  Thanx  for  your  love  n  support.  Thanx  2  the  staff  at  the  Study  +  especially  2 
the  science  teachers  for  your  help  +  encouragement!  But  most  of  all.  thanks  to  KK,  MH.  ED  +  2  the  Grads  of 
'93!  Live  long  and  prosper,  Freddie!!! 


Stephanie  Gagnon  '87-93 


My  six  years  at  The  Study  have  been  a  fun-learning  experience  ...  Gr7=parties  w/lcc,  every  wkd  non-stop. 
Gr8=first  time  at  bars-chris’?Gr!0  Geo  trip=grl  1  cent. .guys  at  hotel,  elevators!  Grl  I  Stratford=motel.bald 
men.RF's  silk  ...  IH=muffin?Carla's&Pepe’s,  pool  surveillance.KS=new  yr’s  '92=montaignard,babe,etc.  MS=12 
yrs  together.NDS=b-day  party,  grlO^up  north,  scooters+boats  w/dc+ma.Gr  1 0  chem  class+the  best,  ch/man- 
AS=whisky  truffles.mr  simpson.JS=u  bin  here  2  long.  JD-ivory  girl,  white  picket  fence.  KW=baking  4  bazaar? 
Ingy  Pop  magazines,  obsessions.  Reguina-anyways;ya  sure  whatever! -so  how's  the  tennis  guy?=dontown  ritu- 
als.same  guysCm=gr8,sre,the  rose,  tpaste  fights,3cycle,roofs,rudge.Summer  91=CS.pals  4ever,so  what  if  they  r 
older?!  Downtown  rituals=pizza  pino's,movie,c’s...Grl()-Que  city  trip-ghost.Summer  92=the  best.ass.lt., guards, 
tequila  tuesday.bobo, 3-wheeler.  My  pets:champ,littles,  future. And  most  of  all.  my  family,  thanx  4  your  support: 
Mum+dad+jr=luv  you  always,  xoxox 


Carmela  Giordano  '92-93 


Hey,  it's  finally  over.  Yeah!  Most  memorable  moments:  Bio  sec3.  mug  shots,  stikitas,  freezing  in  -20d  with 
Rachel  and  Gaby,  scrofa,  Noemi  is  a  mort,  crazy  10m  breaks,  shooting  RG  shoes  out  window,  LL  took  over  my 
place.  CO’s  parties,  the  B-tree,  Players  Tennis  91,  A9,  IF  babbling  away,  you'll  get  caught  Laura,  NL’s  blotches, 
the  frogs  and  the  bloque,  pool  surveillance.  Danielle  Duval's  twin,  meeting  MP  and  NR,  Le  gazon  ca  pique 
man!  meeting  the  Study  people-they  even  treated  me  nicely,  Joy  the  stick  you  crazy  chick,  SE  thanks  for  EE, 
swimming  in  November,  les  schtroumphes,  dry,  PF,  rolling  down  the  moguls  with  IF  and  gang,  the  rating  sys¬ 
tem,  steaming  tights,  rolling  downhill  with  ice,  Nad  fireworks  and  hotdogs  on  Juen  24,  I  think  i’nt  weird,  the 
avenue,  going  crazy  in  metro  with  RG  and  GL,  comer  in  bathroom  with  NL  and  RG,  the  grapester,  head  bang¬ 
ing,  laugh  attacks  with  NL,  LL  you  look  all  worried,  you  scab,  partying  anytime  anywhere.  Ministry,  smashing 
apples  and  shooting  erasers  with  LauRaeAmi,  making  fires,  sure  buddy,  knowing  Ingrid  for  1 1  years  and  con¬ 
tinuing  -  don't  ask  me  how  I  did  that,  driving  teachers  crazy,  you  lactogenic,  igor  eh  rae.  Hey  Luie  big  geek,  you 
think  your  cool,  mine  and  Mel's  peace  trip,  Caro’s  many  styles,  Ben  you  were  O.k  before  -  you  know  what  I 
mean,  the  riot  at  big  o,  roll  over  grover,  you  stud,  the  lockers,  I  feel  tension,  what  what  what.  I'm  going  to 
explode,  wanna  fight,  sweeping  muffins,  hyper  attacks,  Jean  Leloup  concert,  Joy's  pink  dress.  In  br  with  NP  NL 
-  roger,  the  math  classes.  Remember  laugh.  ErrrrrrrrrrrrmT! 
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Ingrid  Juliana  Hategan  '82-93 


"You  grow  up  the  day  you  have  your  first  real  laugh  -  at  yourself."  Eleven  yrs  at  The  Study  has  brought  me  tons 
of  laughs  and  memories.  To  the  class  of  93,  you  guys  r  the  best:  French  camp  (joke),  Gr.  7  parties  (penguin/not 
surprise  party/first  CK  guys/LCC/valentine  party),  guy  on  bus,  Que.  ghost,  facetious-fi  lorn  i  gnon ,  J+A  country  - 
house-ouiga.  Thumbpower,  Ingus  Pingus.  Ingrrrid.  de-pressed.  Don’t  call  me  Inky!  TT  phone  jokes.  My  double. 
Mailing  doritos.  Ingrid-had-a-gun.  b-ball  bench  warmers.  JD  bike  rides,  Greace.  "Jo  u  owe  me  a  penny!" 
Casserole.  F  mad  scientist.  Rythm  is  a  dancer.  RJT.  we’ve  come  a  long  way:  kissing  tag,  Vickus  cheezes.  lyreg- 
ingo'bingo.tantrums.  CM’s  "yup",  playing  house  at  the  tree,  carrot  doll,  "be  your  friend  for  the  day!"  Steph:  say¬ 
ing  everything  2x,  ''you're  such  a  losa",  anyways,  warm  it  up  Steph,  LBI,  "Do  u  dare  me?",  p.pino,  riding.  Reg. 
the  greatest  B-friend,  you've  tolerated  with  my:  magazines+obsession,  "u  still  owe  me  4  boyfriends!".  Bora 
Bora,  Reginald  yoyobrain,  A.Sung  vs  x-mation.  I've  tolerated  your:  animal  rights-peace-doiphins,  luv  vs  love  w 
K,  "woe  is  me",  donkey  ballet  Memories:  Alfonzo+Cornelius,  1  fight-rrrosy-teeth,  doot  doot  hits,  he’s  gone 
gone  gone  long  gone,  "ouchiwawa",  cotillion— ball  figs,  keep  it  away  x3,  peewee  I  wanna  be  de  baby,  Mr. 
Sandman,  Sandy,  prefect  "quiet  scale”,  Mrs.  Hellman+cockroach.  Regneg,  Stevester+Intui-tion.  Reg,  u’re  the 
best.  Remember  BFFE  always.  The  most  thanx  to  "mommy,  papa,  and  Oliver  (my  big  brother)"  for  your  love, 
help,  and  support.  Good  Luck  to  the  greatest  Grad  Class  of  93.  "This  is  the  end  of  the  innocence". 


Zainab  Jamali  ’85-93 


Well,  what  was  supposed  to  be  a  few  months  turned  out  to  be  8  yrs.  Time  flies  by  when  u  are  having  fun!  So 
many  memories,  so  little  space!  First  of  all,  J.D.  thanx  for  the  welcoming  toys.  Fred,  I  knew  you  didn't  wanna 
play  horses  with  me.  Gr.  4,5,6  unforgettable.  T.T.  and  S.G. -trading  stickers!  Gr.  7-  l.K,  T.T..  Z.K.,  T.R.  - 
remember  the  Group?  French  Camp-  F.B.,  l.K.  and  Mich  jumping  around  early  in  the  morning.  Prefect  with 
Claud.  l.K.-  Habblah  wa  Abbeta  misunderstanding.  First  Dance.  S.T.B.,  I.K..  T.T.-we  had  some  "rocky 
moments".  Charlotte.  Trace-  Antie  JoJo,  SPF  26  or  27.  MR.  Clutz,  Dizzy  Frog,  why-is-that-guy-staring-at-me? 
II  Cortile  and  Taxi.  Chickenpox  on  night  of  play!  And  dogs!  What  a  summer!  Gr.  1 1-LCC  conf..  dances,  etc. 
The  fun  has  just  begun!  I.H..  studying  on  the  phone,  hysteria  before  Math  Exam!  Reg-no  hard  feelings!  Yael- 
Walking  home  after  school.  Sarah-you  were  always  there  whether  I  needed  you  or  not.  No  books  in  test!  2 
Youts  (M.C.V.)  Thank  you  Mama  and  Baba  for  supporting  me!  I'll  luv  you  always!  Well,  it's  our  time  to  part! 
Thanks  for  a  great,  wild  time  class  of  '93! 

luv-  Zain 


Zeina  Kaedbey  '87-93 


"The  longest  day  has  an  end."  6  great  years  of  fun  is  over!  The  memories  will  last  4ever.  Gr6-KW:  #1  big  sis 
pogoball.  '87-1  st  time  I  ever  saw  snow!  Gr7-French  camp:JD.RF.IH, -great  roommates! Joke-cried  till  our  faces 
were  red!  Gr8-Michysquichy;  Toronto’90-Tam's  billet:  hotel!Gr9:MS-awesome  year;  pillow  fight;my  dreams; 
cat!  Luv  ya.  GrlO-Que  '91:YA,MS,STB-prn.Geo'92:SG-elevator  operators!  Grl  l-IK:post  bazaar:TR:Rythm  is  a 
dancer!2  my  great  friends;  Yaya-nervous  breakdown;  I  ssso  care!!  TR-bike  rides  (summer);  secret  hideout;  car 
memories;  thanx  4  everything:  luv  ya!  Towanda!  IK-R  u  wearing  glasses  (pencil);  arabic  dancing  and  clapping! 
Luv  ya!  JS-Cricot2??  '91.  AS-oh  henry?!  FF-walk  in  the  cold.  Tracey  wacey-Strat  '92:  singing  orchestra!  Thanx 
2  all  the  class  of  '93-Good  Luck;  I'll  never  4get  u!  Shookran  2  my  family  -  Dad.  Mom,  Ziad,  Rayan:  I  luv  u  all! 
U’re  the  best  in  the  west!  2  my  wonderful  memories  at  the  Study  -  i'll  never  4get  them!  "Laugh  and  the  world 
laughs  with  you;  weep  and  you  weep  alone."  Luv  Zeina. 


Tamara  Rabia  '88-'93 


"When  lite  gives  you  a  thousand  reasons  to  cry,  show  that  u  have  a  thousand-and-one  reasons  to  smile.  ”5  yrs. 
gone  by  in  a  flash.  IK.-Didi,  Opportunity  Knocks,  going  crazy  after  Bazaar  (car),  bike  fall,  Eh  Man!  To  Wanda! 
ZK-scary  people  in  p..  Dancing?,  song  at  beg.  movie,  hideout.  Tomato,  pal,  memories  in  car,  mem.  word" 
Mishmaaoul ',  Gr  7  fight??.  Continental  school,  thanx  for  everything.  (RF+SF)  MS-talks.  Buffalo  Bills,  I'm  talk¬ 
ing  to...  I'm  cool  now!  Stratford-flooded  bathroom.  Gr9-popcom.  YA-Gr  9  Cotillion.  IC-Skiday?!  "Is  it  silver?" 
AS-Strat.  talk  in  parking  lot  outside.  JS-"Who  am  I?!"  Hollywood  Bazaar-running  down  to  mall,  $1.50  +  $1. 
75?  (RF),  Morris  Baker.  SG-Aramat  +  Hpets.  German  clock.  Gr.  8-Toronto  trip,  billet?,  crying  in  bus.  Smile 
Lizzza!  FF-Home  Alone.  JD+AR-Tam  Tam.  can  you  do  the  kan  kan?  Rhythm  is  a  dancer.  Miss  you  Mk+SA. 
Izzy  are  u  bizzy?  Lo!a-"Wash  ya  wash,  tide  with  bleach."  Bum.  Chichis  (NS)-rice.  Headbanging  in  c.  Luv: 
Lola,  Teta+Jido,  Mom+Dad,  and  rest  of  tamiiy.  Thanx  to  Mom,  Dad  and  Lara.  I  couldn't  have  done  it  without 
u!  You're  the  best  in  the  whole  wide  world!  Last  but  not  least,  thanx  to  the  graduating  class  of  '93! 

UR2good2B4gotten, 

Luv  Tam  Tam. 


Alexandra  Elizabeth  Rourke  '88-'93 


We  laughed  until  we  had  to  cry  &  we  loved  right  down  to  our  last  goodbye-heres  2  th  bst  of  th  best-studs  of  93! 
Que/Tad  91,  Rhythm  is  adancr’rf  manuela  nowses,  ih-lnky  ctry  hous-ouija,  cm  bf  4manplane,  ks  sapy  movys 
deal-cigs  &  M.  stfd  confer.  92!  as-BatonRoug.  js  vegi  jokes,  ic  moonshadow  &  bras,  ms  &  st  masages,  Nyanya 
Tamtam  Iman-u  gys  r  2  much!  Mo.  West  my  home  4  6  yrs,  battle  of  bancds  ac  sc  rw-I  luv  u  all.  Mr.  N.  kw,  ec 
&  ebs  lllnvr  4get  u!  Lac  Portag,  hme  awy  frm  hme-penny  &  eb  m  &  g.  1  un4gettably  prfect  week-Jamaica  90- 
hh  ew  Way  &  pt  thanx  4  2  much  fun-irie  mon!  Hungarian  Ball  92  sundy  nites  hs,  cw,  tm,  js.  A1  &  Ai  76-93,  raft 
engming  kp  ca.  kk9l!  Leducs  a,  d.  c.  d,  j,  bo,  xmas'xoxo.  ab  my  bros,  mein  brust  tut  weh!  rb  my  luv  4  1  yr. 
Shaunas  hockgame  switch,  Ill  always  rember  u.  Animals-Chopsky.  Frosty  &  Kd-dinner  4  4,  newyrs,  KBush,  ap 
lipbalm,  Kattnony!  the  bst  3!kk  88-92ete  92,  cits-bj  giz  hart  o  gold,  trip,  niteout-busride!  I  luv  u  always.  Zden 
dedkted  2  th  l  I  luv.  kk  92  late  starry  nites  fan4  fudge  fbff  143  xxx,  Khans-Nee,  La  Isla  Bonita,  thnx  4  being 
ther.  Steve-shos  frutjuce  fan4  comcloser  lookout  Iluvu69!  Michael,  strait  faces  Lac  Portag  intens  cudling  sx 
palac  fudge  luvbites  journal  futurplans,  I  love  you.  Chris  u  mean  the  world  2  me-Marcos  always  nice  quality 
tired  laughs  oy  gewolt  bu  Im  laziest!  Ithica.  bst  of  bst  frends-we  r  as  close  as  bros!  1m  stil  waiting  -bday  letrs 
futurs  in  bh,  on  cas  tout  tgther  4ever  in  my  hail  I  luv  you.  Lots  o  luv  2  Bretons,  Koznias  (spain90)  Davidmans 
&  Dediciks.  Ma  Dad  Jen  Pash-  I  will  always  love  you  (dp)  accents  benash  "evrything  prfect"  my  nowz.  “Now 
the  good  times  r  all  gone  &  Im  bound  4  moving  on...  "  Alex  xoxoxo 


Michele  Andrea  Scofield  '87-93 

Thanx  love  4ever  Dad.  Mom.  Richard,  Caro,  Memene.  Gerry,  Elyn,  Claudia,  Micha,  Dikran.  Alis,  Alex,  Aram. 
Tanya,  Coco,  MOM-sweat  dreams  r  made  of  the  years  BRO.  -peachfuzz  rabble  pinevaliey  Western  motor  bikes 
hamsters  Coco  fatcat  Garfield  coleco  bump  n'  jump-Bodie  x-mas  92  CD.  -cotillions  thanx  CRG.  -up-north 
marina  car  Steve  Milier  B.J.  drive  yet?  pool  Joker  Chex  Claudette  motor  bike  skidoo  Hotel  Esterel  guys  who 
took  pool  t.  Sunday  at  10'  Aug.  29  party  92’  C+C-C+M  what  happened /bazooka  DunkinD's  Mikes  TCBY  exit 
69  gr.  9-ST.HUBERT  Pine  Grateful  love  ya'  Tam  AS.  x-mas  89'  thanx  for  coming  everyday  wah  dah  I’m  Hot 
Your  Hot  Mo  le  cheval  key  to  life  Fish  Called  Wanda  shoulder/mucus  bf+hf  choco  croissants  up-north  Take  the 
$  and  Run  Flight  52  AS.  -Mario  Luigi  cards  a.ni.  talk  STB.  -borrow  Journey  Suite  Jan.  92  ice/slip  gravol  Italy 
I:m  Too  Sexy  Talk  About  S-X  tequilla  shots  DJ's  Old  Montreal  Lms.  -ntoosing  on  cafeteria  table  pool  dancing 
whining  Who  is  it  now?  How  many?  Waterfight  Scof  Hotel  KM.  -gr.  7  never  forget  JS.  -Please  Don't  Go  SHS 
grad  92'  look  great  football  Down  by  the  river  for  how  long?ZK.  -99  bottles  Cat  2  guys  in  p.  AR.  -gr.  7  insults/ 
massages/lifts  SG.  -  N.D.S.  bday  country  scooter  marina  gondola  12yrs.  AH-Halloween  90’  Western  roomate? 
SHS  grad  TK.  party  91 1  AM.  -  N.D.D.  levitation  party  92’  NS.  -N.D.S.  biking  T.M.R.  TIF-  table  hockey  SS  IK. 
-  Summer  92'  Bushy  eats  nuts  FF.  -Bruno  YA.  -  shwing  biking  no  orientation  TR.  -  Toronto  talk  Lime  Rickey's 
Buff.  Bill  TW.  -Who’s  Bob?  crack  back  massages  MS.  cookie  fight  bum  jeans  5Seasons  busted  lip  Mansfield  - 
Jay  thanx-  SH.  AD.  KG.  FM.  MF.  Beautiful  -  Mr.  Mac  DC.  MA.  -too  bad  it  didn't  last!  G-luck  grad’s  93! 


Kelly  Lesley  Seidman  '85-93 

Memories  of  yesterday  will  last  a  lifetime  we'll  take  the  best  forget  the  rest  +  someday  we'll  find  these  r  the  best 
of  xs-styx.  well  I  guess  this  is  goodbye  Study  I  will  never  forget  my  years  here  u  guys  r  the  best.  Mmic  86-90 
w/MA  SG  MP  cit  w/MA  SG  MI  JC  BM  MB  JW  BC  JS  AP  SM  NO  AS  nites  out  tavries  princess  chfood  crapes 
days  off  w/MA,  Aaron  thanks  4  the  mems  ilu.  Wcoast-thanks  4  all  the  mems  +  good  xs.  Strtfrd  92  partyrom 
w/JS  AR  conf.  in  bthrom  deo  bentleys  sntabarbra  phone.  Memory  lane:  Mar.  we  have  been  thru  6  great  years  at 
camp  late  nite  talks  crucial  advice  remember  2  blush  together  we  have  shared  the  best  of  times  ilu.  Don,  u  mean 
alot  2  me  u  couldn’t  have  been  a  better  friend  ilu.  Mel.  It’s  about  time  we  became  so  close  i  would  not  survive 
w/out  our  nite  breaks  +  talks  in  the  park  ilu,  Jay  u  mean  more  2  me  then  u  will  ever  know  and  u  r  a  priority  in 
my  life  ilu.  Bri.  Mark,  Jon.  Jer,  thanks  4  all  the  mems  and  4  such  great  friends.  Sta,  Jen-your  great  ilu.  Mike, 
Todd-thanks  for  being  there  to  cheer  me  up.  Adam  -  i  don’t  know  what  my  cit  yr  would  have  been  like  w/out  my 
new  found  buddy  luv  ya  Adam.  Jess,  Alex  -  how  would  i  have  gotten  through  this  yr  w/out  u  two  ilu.  Steph, 
Reg,  Ing,  -  thanks  for  all  the  mems  through  the  yrs  ilu.  Kar  -  well  i  cannot  believe  we  made  it  thru  all  these  yrs 
together  still  alive  ilu.  Thanks  for  everything  class  of  93  i  will  never  forget  u  guys.  Mom  +  Dad  thanks  4  having 
patience  and  all  the  luv  +  support. 


Alis  Sevakian  '86-’93 


For  the  past  seven  years,  I  have  spent  some  of  my  saddest  and  happiest  moments  at  The  Study,  this  is  one  of 
them.  Firstly  thanks  to  mom.  dad,  Berl.  Aram,  Alix,  Jonny,  Ruth.  Michele  -  1  Loveyouallxoxo.  A  mere  7yrs 
2the  greatest  class.  JO:  gift,  vacation,  Flax2,  jeremiah,  starship,  quickchange.  3'ssco,  glove,  surprisesweet  16, 
kidproof.  yeastyfeet-U  have  alseays  been  there  to  make  me  laugh  thanksxo  sila.  MichBall:  xmas  89.  up  north. 
key21ife.  choccrois,  take$  &  run.  mauthecheval,  heartfriend,  mueuscries-Iloveu  xo  alis.  IngNess:  clothestalks, 
DJs,  sweater,  YMCA  try21oseweight-thanksxoAlyWog.  MS:  gr7.  now*  i’m  taller!  peewee,  extremeshots.  JD: 
Rose,  gr9-PMthepillxo.  AR:  Joleen,  BatonRouge  xo.  RF:  begging  on  hands  and  knees!  gr6goodmemsxo.  To  All 
The  Locker  Fools  &  Oldies  990-KW:  look  atyself,  honky.  SG:  juniorpinky.  CG:  accent.  STB:  contaetslady.  1H: 
had  a  gun.  ZK  &  TR:  ohhenry!  IK:  russia  16Candles-rf,  kw,  ih.  Nov.  17-ar,  js,  jd.  ic.  Que-serial  killer  on  table 
7.  Stratford  Wendy’s  Hair,  park,  lotw/tr.  GoldenGirls.  Lizzy:  8yr.  best  friend  tanks4  it  all!  love  Ailsxo.  2new- 
found  TMRbuds  thanks  4  not  leaving  me  alonexo(MR).  Good  Luck,  Love  &  Thanks  to  all  grads  of  1993-4ever 
in  my  heart.  A  mere,  love  Alis  xo.  PS:  jo,  don't  forget  2  call  George  back! 


Melissa  Anne  Skoda 


For  the  five  wonderful  years  that  I  have  been  here  -  it's  been  nice!  AS,  IC.  JS.  I'll  never  forget  NKOTB,  ha!  IC 
french  camp  picture.  AS  height.  JS  wet  cheese  sandw.  mmm!  To  my  wonderful  underachiever  chemistry  class- 
Skip!  Skip!  Lizzzard!  Manda  super  pledge!  IC,  I  say  "Con  mucho  gusto,  adios!  Inka.,  new-  years,  hallow.  STB 
"Se  non  e  vero,  e  ben  trovato.  "  you  r  smaller  sis.!  Don’t  forget  the  Marc  &  Eric  saga.  I  frutti  probiti  sono  i  piu 
dolci!  DL  where  do  you  get  your  g-friends?  Fuzzy  Bunny?  MB  love  that  hair  cut  and  those  many  wild  nights! 
KW  you  told  the  story  I  say  thanx  for  the  future  nose  job!  MB  &  MomB  thanx  for  the  great  meals  and  conversa¬ 
tions  at  2ant.  EB  you  put  up  with  me  for  a  year  &  half  &  I  don’t  Know  how-  you  did  it!  I  hope  you  stick  around 

for  many  more!  You  got  to  keep  on  ridding!  Jungle  gym.  conerts,  Stowe . ilu.  Dolce  vita  is  being  wdth  you! 

Mom,  dad  j,  manda,  thanx  for  everything!!  J  you  owe  me  30$  &  now  it’s  written  forever!  Chi  lo  sa  di  saga? 
Maybe  someday  it  will!  I  would  like  to  take  the  space  to  thank  those  many  teachers  who  have  always  chased  me 
for  my  hrnwk!  Thanx  class  of  93.  good  luck! 
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Stephania Ten  Broek  '85-93 

What  is  a  friend?  A  single  soul  dwelling  in  2  bodies-Aristotle  2  the  class  of  93  ur  the  best-sneezing  attacks!  1 
luv  u-ZK,  pm!  IK,  i-man,  kill  her.  why?  CG,  truck  stops,  YA,  footsie,  I  wanna  be!  FF.  drag!  1H,  halloweeen! 
RF,  ding  ding.  KW,  jiggly  bum!  AR,  massages,  chewing,  M AS-borrowing.  journey  suites,  gravol  +  ice.  old  mtl, 
jan  92!  1  luv  u.  AS,  2  guys-same  name!  IS,  on  the  floor,  dragging  me  away!  MS,  marc+eric  saga,  ur  smaller  sis! 
I  luv  u  all.  JC,  our  apt.  thanx  4  all  bro!  MEB,  ur  out  of  control!  whatever,  matt+lenny  4  ever-luv  u.  BS,  the  curl, 
obsession,  misery!  Vball  team-mine!  Ming-our  frindship  will  linger  4  ever,  d-room,  jun  4  katsura,  may  6 
chichis,  kiss  fig,  mirror  check,  push  it,  I  feel  good,  don't  u  know,  tequila-scream  without  raising  your  voice! 
Holiday,  celebration,  no  vitamin,  airplane,  skunk,  ftn,  revolving  doors-drop  a  load  on  it  dave!  thanx  4  the  mem¬ 
ories  -  I  luv  u-fangania.  Viva  Italia-italian  baboushka!  Igor,  puzzola!  Ricky-sempre  nel  mio  cuore.  Luca,  aris- 
totele!  Meme-quest’anno  insieme  e  stato  stupendo,  Lierna.  Rimini,  Firenze,  Hotel  Byron,  panna  montata, 
Baglioni,  passerotto!  che  uomo  sei?  come  un  vecchio  Azzaro,  y  10-la  porca!  cagnolino,  il  mio  trenino!  sei  la 
cosa  piu  bella  della  mia  vita.  Ti  amo  4  ever-Stephy.  Thanx  to  the  staff  esp.  Mr.  Mac  for  your  support! 
Mamma+Daddy  senza  di  voi  non  ce  l'avrei  mai  fatta.  You  have  been  the  best  support  a  daughter  could  want. 
Thank  u  4  believing  in  me.  I  luv  u-picchio.  Danny-luv  u-C+C  luv  u  2.  Stephania  (joker) 


Joanne-Marie  Sourial  86-93 


7  yrs  later  tis  time  to  graduate  we  have  bin  the  greatest  group  2gether  Quebec  great  food  cheese  fondue  Not! 
French  camp  do  we  speak  french?  Toronto  Wendys  hair  in  salad  Carlas  smokes  +  coffee  Rusted  shower  spider 
in  Regs  bed.  Locker  Retards  IK  Egypt  but  KW  Honky  lips  SG  pinky  finger  TR  Oh  Henry  ZK  Cricot  YA  Unhh! 
1H  I  have  gum  Sylvie  Reg+AIex  animals  luv  our  effort  Mich  Selly  grad-f  all  your  guys!  Melissa  wet  cheese  at 
4am  I  can  alws  count  on  u  2  screw  up  w/me!  Steph  on  the  floor  ask  for  more  I  luv  Mimi!  Ladybug  Apolo  D- 
town  buddy  "L”  luv  ya  Jojey!  Alex+Jess  u  have  bin  very  good  friends  2  me  I  will  never  4get  u.  Sereal  killer  at 
table  9  my  handyeam  Baking  party  comfy  sleep  Selly  boys  Christophers  DJs.  Em  Mp  deeper  shade  of  soul  luv 
ya  Bye  Best  Friend.  Anna  keep  smilin  and  dont  let  anyl  change  u.  The  Rose.  Line  U  have  alws  bin  ther  e  2  lis¬ 
ten  2  me,  1  luv  ya  4  it.  PV  U  R  A  great  guy.  Rolland  luv  ya  bro  thanx  4  the  J  Ranchers.  Stevie  Juan,  4  the  world 
U  R  somebody,  4  me  you  R  the  world.  Sila  Gift  Vacation  Jeremiah  Fla  92  Quick  Change  Nov  17  Glove  surprise 
swee  16  SNL  Golden  Girls  Fat  Slobs  R  us.  2  the  greatest  pal  o  mine,  if  every  word  I  said  made  U  laugh.  I  would 
talk  4  ever.  I  love  U  always.  Mom+Dad+John  thanx  4  alws  putting  up  w/me  and  all  my  ninas  I  luv  U  all.,  "I 
alws  kew  that  I  would  look  back  on  my  tears  and  laugh,  but  I  never  thought  that  I  would  look  back  on  my 
laughter  and  cry"  ”U  never  know  how  alone  U  R  until  U  R  standing  in  the  middle  of  a  crowd"  Thanx  to  all  my 
teachers  U  were  great!  Class  of  93  rules. 


Tracey  Lee  Tom  '81-93 

"Now’s  not  the  time  to  say  goodbye,  and  I'm  not  the  kind  to  question  why.  It  won't  be  the  same,  can't  U  tell?”  - 
Exteme  So  many  memories  from  my  12  yrs.  at  The  Study.  Remember:  Kidergarten  nap  time  (hated  it  then;  wish 
for  it  now);  KissingTag;  Gr.  3  dolls:  Camp  Edphy;  Montebello.  Ottawa  biking:  Toronto  Que:  Fred  &  Zainy- 
Horsie;  Stephania-chawp  awf.  Ow!,  Charlotte;  ing  H-bedtime  riddles,  bus  w/Kas  &  her  fruit;  Reg-dophin 
power,  Dweezil  Zappa-  ’Don't  eat  dophins';  lng  C-physical  fight  Gr.  6:  SG,  Zain,  Miche-Sticker/paper  trade; 
Jess-toy  cars  in  basement:  KW.  STB  and  IC-flies  and  telephone  book  in  Strat;  Yaya-nails;  FF-woozy  talk;  IK- 
elec.  eng.  bore;  TR  FF  IK-midnite  Beluga  H.  talk,  have  some  toilet  paper;  ZeinaWayna  singing  orchestra  Strat; 
Znaubai  (dizzyfrog)-Antie  Jojo,  II  Cortilo's,  taxi  tipping  (Not!!),  Dogs.  SPF,  Mr.  Clutz;  IK  and  Zain-some  rocky 
moments?!  Rena-thanx  4  lifts!  Cheryl-’Want  a  popsicle,  dude?';  Karen-Howard  says  Hi.  "If  we  forget  yesterday, 
we’re  bound  2  repeat  it  2morrow.  It’s  not  2  late  2  start  2day.  better  off  safe  than  sorry ’’-Exteme.  To  everyone 
esp.  Ma  (ex-chaffeur).  Dad  (who  I  didn't  pick  on),  Kar  (Socko),  CAT  (dude.  Noo  rulz!),  Cami  (Meow),  Class  of 
93,  RC  AC  &  everyone  under  the  sun-thanx  4  watchin’,  waitin'  over  me-U  R  the  best!  "So  close,  no  matter  how 
far,  couldn't  be  much  more  from  the  heart.  4ever  trusting  who  we  R  and  nothing  else  matter."  -  Metallica.  Luv, 
Trace  (Tracey  Wacey,  Twacky) 


Karyn  N.  Williams  '85-93 
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My  8  years  at  The  Study  were  great  except  for  those  40  min.  interuptions  between  food  breaks.  Seriously, 
though  I  did  enjoy  most  of  my  classes  (chemistry  gr  10)  I’ve  learnt  alot  even  if  my  grades  may  not  have  always 
reflected  that.  I  thank  my  family,  friends  and  teachers.  I  can't  imagine  that  it's  over  I've  many  memories:  gr  7 
parties,  passion  pit,  hnky  lips,  SG  pool  surveillance  only  to  mention  a  few.  I  won't  get  the  chance  to  say  this 
later  so  I  have  to  say:  AL  I  can’t  believe  you  moved  to  Vt.  I  don’t  know  how  you  pul  up  with  us  for  so  long 
Cattle  Annie.  KS  Why  did  our  cakes  for  bazaar  never  turn  out  ?  It’s  about  time  you  know  I  sing  better  than  you. 
JD  you're  the  only  person  I  know  that  a  hole  punch  would  cause  bodily  harm  to.  Dorito  feet.  RF  my  train  buddy 
try  to  keep  your  head  out  of  the  toilet.  AS  let’s  do  a  skit  16  candles.  IH  I’ve  never  admitted  this  and  never  will, 
but  your  bran  muffins  aren’t  all  that  bad  thumb  power!  CP  summer  of  '91  was  the  best  b-ball  camp,  cotillion 
dream  dates  not!  woman  what  happened  we  don’t  talk  and  argue  anymore.  MS  I’ll  miss  your  childish  jokes  and 
pranks.  So  long  to  the  only  person  I  know  that  would  punch  their  nose  and  let  me  partake  in  their  masochistic 
activity  all  in  the  name  of  not  doing  Eng.  homework.  STB  jello  butt.  CG  me  1. 1  think  you're  crazy.  ZK  my  little 
sister  when  did  you  get  taller  than  me?  Well,  I've  made  it  and  I'm  leaving,  bye  to  the  house  on  the  hill.  "Those 
school  girl  days  of  biting  nails  and  telling  tales  are  gone  my  friend...  and  when  I  go  I  know  that  I'm  leaving  my 
best  friend." 


Today,  doesn't  belong  to  today. 

It  belongs  to  those  many  yesterdays 
For  I  am  now  living  in  a  world 
Made  up  of  yesterdays 
And  all  of  my  cherished  memories. 

I  have  strong  longings 

To  go  back  to  those  days  of  yesterdays 

But  I  know  it  can't  be  done 

And  those  memories  can’t  be  relived 

Melissa 
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Grads 


Kindergarten 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Christina  Durcak,  Monice  Chakal,  Sara-Louise  Drury,  Erin  Donivan,  Saki  Tsuji,  Paulina  Valdes-Manzanedo,  Daina  Anikacioglu,  Mrs. 
Lincoln.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Stephanie  Elian,  Keely  Tateossian,  Carol  Taing,  Leile  Amiri,  Laura  Bambara,  Meagan  Peters.  Front  Row  (left  to  right): 
Frederique  Simon,  Scarlet  Chen,  Jessica  Li-On  Wing,  Allyson  Chelly,  Andrea  Finkelstein,  Kimberly  Gueverra-Hamilton.  Jesse  van  den  Berg. 


What  to  do  if  you  can’t  fall  asleep: 

Leila  Amiri:  Watch  a  movie 

Daina  Antikacioglu:  Sing  yourself  a  lullaby 

Laura  Bambara:  Carve  a  pumpkin 

Monica  Chackal:  Sit  outside  on  a  chair 

Allyson  Chelly:  Curl  up  with  your  mommy  and  daddy 

Scarlet  Chen:  Drink  wine 

Erin  Donivan:  Put  on  "Minuet  one"  and  drink  diet  Pepsi 
Sara-Louise  Drury:  If  it's  raining,  listen  to  the  rain 
Christina  Durcak:  Rock  yourself  to  sleep 
Stephanie  Elian:  Play  until  you  fall  asleep 


Andrea  Finkelstein:  Watch  T.V.  until  you  fall  asleep 
Kimberly  Gueverra-Hamilton:  Take  a  vitamin 
Li  On  Wing  Jessica:  Get  a  kiss  from  your  mom 
Meagan  Peters:  Close  your  eyes 
Frederique  Simon:  Let  your  daddy  hug  you 
Carol  Taing:  Read  yourself  a  story 
Keely  Tateossian:  Take  your  dolly  to  bed 
Saki  Tsuji:  Play  a  game 

Paulina  Valdes-Manzanedo:  Take  some  medicine 
Jessica  van  den  Berg:  Color  until  you  get  tired 
Mrs.  Lincoln:  Spend  a  day  in  Kindergarten! 
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Grade  1 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Suzanna  Lee,  Lauren  Van  Den  Berg.  Krista  Walsh,  Maria  Giagkos,  Maya  Nitzan,  Mme  Sophie,  Anastasia  Lee,  Amanda  Stein, 
Kimberlee  Diamond,  Tracina  Potenza.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Stephanie  Joncas,  Aviv  Bialy.  Eva  Leung,  Linda  Aleksanyan.  Stephanie  Malouf.  Tatiana 
Lazaro-Lopez,  Araxi  Markarian,  Carolyn  Ko,  Allison  Yung,  Josephine  Esposito.  Beier  Ko.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Heather  Coffey.  Emilie  Setlakwe,  Gillian 
Dunn,  Angelia  Mantis,  Angie  Ip,  Anne  marie  Mekhael,  Isabel  Valenta,  Lanni  Frankel. 


A  few  of  my  favorite  things: 

Gr.  1-1 

Mary:  Gym  and  learning 

Stephanie  J.:  Colours  and  singing 

Carolyn:  Playing  and  dominoes 

Tatiana:  Writing  stories  and  counting 

Anastasia:  Disney  Land  and  violin 

Suzanna:  Swimming  and  sliding 

Stephanie  M.:  Reading  and  writing 

Angelia:  Thinking  and  trying 

Maya:  Horses  and  going  out  to  eat 

Emilie:  Riding  my  bike  with  my  dog  Ootcha 

me 

Lauren:  Colouring  and  "Trick  or  Treating" 
Krista:  Animals  getting  ready  for  winter 
Angie:  School  and  running 


Ma  personne  ou  mon  objet  favori: 

Gr.  1-2 

Linda  Aleksanyan:  Ma  cousine  Ritchie 
Aviv  Bialy:  Madame  Jolly 
Heather  Coffey:  Mon  amie  Elizabeth 
Kimberlee  Diamond:  Ma  soeur  Kelly 
Josephine  Esposito:  Ma  maman 
Lanni  Frankel:  Mon  papa 
Bei  Er  Ko:  Mon  chien 
Eva  Leung:  Ma  classe 
Araxi  Markarian:  Mon  chat  Checkers 
running  behind  Anne  Marie  Mekhael:  Mon  frere  Jo 
Tracina  Potenza:  Mes  deux  soeur 
Amanda  Stein:  Mon  bebe  Thomas 
Isabel  Valenta:  Ma  maman 
Allison  Yung:  Ma  soeur  Angela 
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Grade  2 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Mme.  Proulx,  Aisha  Khan,  Alicia  Mancini,  Elizabeth  Campbell.  Talya  Shaulov,  Leticia  Kuyumciyan,  France  Seguret,  Eliette  Nuyens,  Neelu 
Shanker,  Kelly  Diamond,  Mrs.  Finley.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Vincenza  Cuffaro,  nadia  Hammouda,  Lindsey  Govan,  Mara  Bosnakyan,  Ashley  Fisher,  Peong  Lai, 
Angela  Yung,  Kate  Fletcher,  Corinna  Brussel,  Eszter  Sipos.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Maria  Giesbrecht,  Vince  Ho,  Olivia  Catchlove,  Reem  Tantawi,  Stacey  Gould, 
Sarah  Tschudin,  Christina  Phan,  Jessica  Echenberg,  Stephanie  Kyres,  Yuka  Tsuji. 


Our  favorite  characters  from  books: 

Gr.  2-1 

Corinna:  I  like  Corduroy  because  he  didn't  know  that  he  lost  a  button 
Elizabeth:  My  favorite  character  is  the  skeleton  in  "Hallowe'en",  because 
he  sings  "Dem  bones"  and  he  says  "There  is  a  mouse  on  my  shoe,"  and 
he  jumps  up  in  the  air. 

Olivia:  Charlotte  in  "Charlotte's  Web"  because  she  is  a  spider  and  she 
makes  a  nice  web.  She  is  a  nice  character. 

Kelly:  The  tiger  in  "The  Tiger  in  the  Teapot"  because  he  could  eat  a  lot. 
Maia:  Clifford  in  "Clifford's  Manners"  because  on  the  cover  he  is  show¬ 
ing  his  manners. 

Vince:  The  Bear  in  "Tiger  Get  Well  Soon”  because  he  helped  the  tiger 
get  well  soon. 

Aisha:  The  cat  in  "The  King's  Cat”  because  he  was  funny  when  he 
jumped  into  the  King's  head. 

Alicia:  Sister  Bear  in  "The  Berenstein  Bears  Go  to  School"  because  she 
always  tries  things  out. 

Eliette:  My  favorite  character  was  Little  Red  Riding  Hood,  because  she 
is  good  and  she  brought  some  food  for  her  grandmother. 

Neelu:  I  like  Tinka  Witch  in  "The  Little  Witch  Sisters"  because  when  her 
sister  was  making  brew  she  was  doing  funny  things. 

Talya:  The  little  witch  in  "Happy  Birthday  Little  Witch"  because  when 
she  was  sad  she  went  to  look  for  her  friends. 

France:  Susie  in  "The  Night  of  the  Papper  Bag  Monsters"  Because  I  like 
her  Hallowe'en  costume. 

Reem:  Flip  in  "Flip  the  Dolphin"  because  he  save  some  fish. 

Yuka:  The  ghost  and  the  witch  in  "The  Wacky  Book  of  Witches" 
because  they  were  eating  a  lot  of  mud. 


Gr.  2-2 

Mona:  Robin  Hood  because  he  saves  the  day. 

Vincenza:  The  Gobblins  in  the  "Scary,  Scary  Hallowe'en"  because  they 
scare  people. 

Jessica:  (Absent) 

Ashley:  Rosamund,  because  she  spent  so  long  and  went  so  far  to  pick 
strawberries  and  flowers  for  her  mother. 

Kate:  Scrawmy  the  Classroom  Duck,  because  they  think  Scrawny  is  a 
he,  but  Scrawny  is  really  a  she. 

Stacey:  Arthur  in  "Arthur's  Teacher  Trouble"  when  he  is  nervous 
because  he  thinks  he  is  going  to  make  a  mistake  in  the  Spellathon. 

Nadia:  The  dog  in  "Furry  Bones"  because  his  bones  get  all  mixed  up. 
Leticia:  Alice  because  she  runs  after  the  rabbit  and  he  leads  her  to 
Wonderland.  I  would  like  to  be  Alice. 

Stephanie:  Karen  in  "Karen  and  the  Bully"  because  she  is  funny  when 
she  jumps  rope  and  gets  all  tangled  up. 

Peony:  The  witch  in  "The  Witch  Goes  to  School"  because  she  made  the 
slide  the  more  fun  by  making  loops  in  it. 

Christina:  Robin  Hood  because  he  helped  all  the  poor  people  get  their 
gold  back. 

Eszter:  Beauty  in  "Beauty  and  the  Beast"  because  she  is  very  smart,  and 
beautiful  and  nice. 

Sarah:  Minnie  Mouse  in  "Minnie's  Slumber  Party"  because  she  is  excited 
about  her  party. 

Angela:  Robin  Goodfellow  in  "Prince  Littlefoot"  because  he  helped  the 
Prince  find  the  Princess. 
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Grade  3 


Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Alana  Dligacz,  Karen  Bosnokyan,  Diana  Sinclair.  Karen  O'Keefe.  Jessica  Potenca,  Cora  Butler-Kim.  Dana  Frankel,  Cora  Dean,  Jessica  Stein, 
Clara  Kwan,  Jayme  Tryansky.  Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Vanessa  Larocque,  Mme.  Louise  Patry.  Alexa  Barwick,  Stephanie  Carson.  Nadia  Sachewsky.  Nathalie  Doumet. 
Naomi  Kinder,  Adrienne  Wolfe.  Ms.  Barbara  Pappius,  Alexandra  Bower.  Absent:  Sara  Anvari,  Lindsey  Goran. 


Grade  3:  A  school  wish... 

AB:  that  everybody  graduates. 

JT:  that  everybody  learns  well. 

KO:  that  everybody  has  fun. 

LG:  that  there  was  a  swimming  pool. 

AD:  that  the  teachers  have  a  break. 

SC:  that  everybody  listens. 

KB:  that  we  don't  have  lots  of  homework. 

SA:  that  we  have  no  homework. 

CK:  that  we  have  lots  of  books. 

VL:  that  we  have  a  party  everyday. 

AB:  that  we  could  stay  after  school  to  play. 

JS:  that  the  Junior  school  library  would  stay  tidy. 
DF:  that  we  had  more  time  for  break. 

NS:  that  we  have  more  time  to  read. 

DS:  that  everyone  was  happy. 

CB:  that  there  were  more  good  books. 

ND:  that  we  learn  something  new  every  day. 
MsB:  that  this  bunch  would  stay  another  year. 


Junior  and  Middle  School  Representatives 


Jessica  Davidman,  Kelly  Seidman,  Michele  Scofield,  Zainab  Jamali. 


Being  Junior  and  Middle  School  Reps  was  a  super  experience  and  we  greatly  enjoyed  it. 
The  kids  were  enthusiastic  and  the  Hallowe'en  Party  was  a  great  success  with  smiling  faces, 
games  and  candy.  It  was  a  fun  experience.  Good  Luck  to  next  year's  representatives.  Here's 
lookin'  at  you  kids! 


Love, 

Michele 

Jess 

Kelly 

Zainab 
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Grade  Four 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Marlene  Ayas,  Mme.  Thibault,  Laura  Marcus,  Orly  Shapiro.  Lindsay  Rosenthal,  Kim  Chackal,  Stephanie  Bambara,  Wendy  Hsieh, 
Jennfier  Kyle,  Shannon  Smith,  Julie  O'Keefe,  Lilly  Vennor,  Brigid  McNulty,  Mrs.  Favreau,  Gul-Jan  Sherwani.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Karen  Ho,  Athena 
Tzotzis,  Yow-Shan  Lin,  Emilie  Nuyens.  Jessica  Colin-Durand.  Nathalie  Nyugen.  Christine  Kostiuk,  Kristin  Johnston,  Alyson  Socoransky,  Stacy  Ho,  Anya 
Tarabously.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Sissi  Seguret.  Maydala  Geoffrion.  Sarah-Amy  Bishop,  Janice  Yip.  Kamalina  Srikant,  Holly  Fagan,  Meera  Ann  Harper, 
Tamar  Gurunlian,  Maya  Kurowski. 


When  I  grow  up...  Quand  je  serai  grande... 

Gr.  4  -  1 

Stephanie:  Je  veux  etre  un  professeur  because  I  like  teaching  things. 

Holly:  J'aimerais  etre  une  docteure,  1  would  like  to  be  a  doctor. 

Tamar:  I  want  to  be  a  scientist  parce  que  je  veux  fabriquer  des  nouvelles  choses. 

Meera-Ann:  Je  veux  etre  une  docteure.  parce  que  j'aimerais  savoir  toutes  les  parties  du  corps. 
I  would  like  to  be  a  doctor. 

Yow-Shan:  J’aimerais  etre  une  auteure.  I  would  like  to  be  an  author. 

Karen:  J'aimerais  etre  une  artist. 

Bridgid:  Je  veux  faire  trois  metier,  a  detective,  a  saxophone  player,  and  an  artist. 

Julia:  Je  veux  etre  une  professeure.  I  want  to  be  a  teacher. 

Orly:  Quand  je  suis  grande,  j'amierais  etre  une  avocate.  1  want  to  be  a  lawyer. 

Gul  Jan:  I  want  to  be  a  doctor.  Je  veux  etre  une  docteure. 

Shannon:  Je  veux  etre  une  danseuse  quand  je  vais  grandir.  1  want  to  be  a  dancer  when  1  grow 
up. 

Sissi:  Quand  je  serais  grande  j'aimerais  etre  une  scientifique.  When  I  grow  up.  I  would  like  to 
be  a  scientist. 

Anya:  Moi.  je  veux  etre  deux  choses  une  policiere  et  une  actrice  parce  que  je  peux  sauver  des 
vies.  I  want  to  be  a  policewoman  because  I  could  save  people's  lives  and  for  fun. 

Athena:  Quand  je  suis  grande  je  veux  etre  une  veterinaire,  parce  que  j'aime  les  animaux. 
When  I  grow  up  I  want  to  ba  veterinarian,  because  1  love  animals. 

Gr.  4  -2 


When  1  grow  up...  Quand  je  serai  grande... 

Marlene:  J'aimerais  etre  une  professeure.  I  would  like  to  be  a  teacher. 

Sarah  Amy:  When  I  grow  up  I  want  to  be  a  Rock  n'  Roll  star.  J'aimerais  etre  une  artiste  et 
danseuse  et  une  gymniste. 

Kim:  Quand  je  suis  grande  je  veux  etre  une  artiste  ou  une  dessinatrice  de  bande  dessinee  ou 
quelque  chose  d'autre. 

Jessica:  I  want  to  be  a  veterinarian  parce,  que  j'aimer  beaucoup  les  animaux  et  je  veux  les 
soigner. 

Majdala:  Je  voudrais  etre  une  professeure  de  francaie  et  d'anglais. 

Stacy:  Quand  je  serai  grande  je  vais  etre  une  auteure. 

Kristin:  J'aimerais  etre  une  professeure  ou  une  chanteuse.  When  1  grow  up  I  want  to  be  a 
teacher  or  a  singer. 

Christine:  J'aimerais  etre  une  professeure  de  ler.  2eme,  3eme,  ou  4eme  annee.  When  I  grow 
up  I  want  to  be  a  teacher  of  grades  1 . 2,  3,  4. 

Jennifer:  Je  veux  etre  une  professeure.  1  want  to  be  a  teacher. 

Laura:  J'aimerais  ere  une  docteure.  I  want  to  be  a  doctor. 

Nathalie:  I  want  to  be  an  artiste.  Je  vais  etre  une  artiste. 

Emilie:  I  want  to  be  a  teacher  parce  que  j'aimer  travailler. 

Lindsay:  J'aimerais  etre  une  artiste.  When  I  grow  up  1  want  to  be  an  artist. 

Alyson:  Je  veux  etre  une  docteure.  I  would  like  to  be  a  doctor. 

Kamalina:  J'aimerais  etre  une  professeure  and  I  would  also  like  to  be  an  Olympic  swimmer. 
Janice:  I  want  to  be  a  piano  teacher.  Je  veux  etre  professeure  de  piano. 
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Grade  Five 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Melina  Heijl,  Nina  Ghais,  Delbina  Potenza,  Pinar  Buyukkurt,  Samantha  Cleyn,  Daisy  Giagkos,  Laura  Ottavino.  Middle  Row  (left  to 
right):  Isabelle  Faure,  Birgit  Devroye,  Kaitlyn  Riordan,  Miriam  McLeod,  Mrs.  Phillips,  Isabel  Chan,  Jenny  Gold,  Cindy  Chee,  Tania  Antoniadis.  Front  Row  (left 
to  right):  Claudia  Gorenko.  Katie  Regan,  Eugenia  Potapov,  Jennifer  Errunza,  Darah  Rateb,  Celina  Nahanni,  Stephanie  Dunn,  Sarah  Kreil. 


Grade  5:  Imagine  if... 

Miriam  was  an  inch  tall. 

Jane  never  came  to  the  Study. 

Sam  was  as  tall  as  Michael  Jordan. 

Cindy  was  a  blabber  mouth. 

Laura  stopped  singing. 

Jessica  had  brothers  instead  of  sisters. 

Isabelle  didn't  think  about  boys. 

Isabel  didn't  know  how  to  play  piano. 

Kaitlyn  hated  baseball  and  didn't  know  who  the  Expos  were. 
Delbina  hates  the  horses!  Ah! 

Nina  didn't  talk. 

Yohann  hated  violence. 

Birgit  didn't  have  a  birthmark. 


Tania  had  to  shave  every  day. 

Katie  had  a  fluorescent  beard  that  never  shaved  off. 

Pinar  hated  books! 

Jenny  didn't  have  a  different  hairstyle  every  time  she  went  to 
school. 

Jennifer  didn't  like  small  things. 

Melinda  loved  poetry. 

Daisy  wasn't  loving  and  caring. 

Claudia  only  had  healthy  food  in  her  lunch  box. 

Darah  had  long  straight  hair. 

Celina  wasn't  such  an  encyclopedia! 

Stephanie  hated  cats. 

Could  you  imagine  if  Mrs.  Phillips  never  spoke  about  Taylor? 


Grade  Six 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Andreanne  Rober-Morin,  Martha  Brown,  Elizabeth  Bingham,  Laurel  Lighter-Young,  Jessica  Deakin,  Diana  Larr,  Vanessa  Piccolo, 
Sarah  Baker,  Alexandra  Wener,  Cristina  Remond,  Aimee  Minsky.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Danya  Manchulenko,  Marie  Khendiguian,  Rebecca  Lovell,  Nidhi 
Khanna,  Suzy  Lin,  Rachel  Cytrynbaum,  Jennifer  Pothitos,  Ms.  Kirkpatrick.  Lront  Row  (left  to  right):  Alysai  Meddings,  Sharon  Ho,  Shivani  Oberoi,  Caroline 
Lakhry,  Stephanie  Jarry. 


Grade  6:  Favorite  sayings 
Sarah:  "You  tard!" 

Elizabeth  D.:  "You're  so  retarded!" 
Martha:  "Yeah  right!" 

Rachel:  "Duhh  you're  so  stupid!" 
Jessica:  absent 

Caroline:  "You're  very  weird." 
Diana:  "Toi  Le!" 

Sharon:  "So  sue  me!" 

Stephanie:  "Look  it!" 

Nidhi:  absent 

Marie:  "That's  horrible!" 

Laurel:  "Wanna  make  a  bet?!" 


Suzy:  "So?" 

Rebecca:  "Cool!" 

Danya:  "The  teacher  is  coming!" 
Alysia:  "You're  point  being!" 

Aimie:  "Did  you  just  realize  that?" 
Shivani:  "Awesome  move!" 

Elizabeth  O.:  "Yeah,  what!  Or  guuys". 
Vanessa:  "I  can't  I  have  skating." 
Jennifer:  "You're  crazy!" 

Cristina:  "Can  I  say  something???" 
Andreanne:  "Hello!" 

Alexandra:  "I  forgot  it  at  home!" 
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Grade  Seven 


Back  Row  (left  to  right ):Nadia  Niro,  Stacey-Anne  Finkelberg-Keller,  Amanda  Eaman.  Kristina  Fargnoli,  Bana  Hamze,  Robyn  Yanofsky,  Mary-Kate  Leung, 
Vanessa  Diaz  de  la  Serna.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Julia  Carbone,  Katherine  Creamer,  Joanna  Mok,  Alexandra  Sevakian.  Tinna  Lin.  Caroline  Burgess.  Mrs. 
Shuster.  Lront  Row  (left  to  right):  Heather  Temoway,  Laura  Petty,  Christine  Loertscher.  Valerie  Schoof,  Beatrice  Pacher.  Vivian  Lim.  Samantha  Hofman, 
Nadine  Ellman. 


Grade  7:  Who  do  we  remind  ourselves  of? 

Caroline:  Brett  Hull 

Nadine:  Elvis 

Sam:  Oprah  Winfrey 

Laura:  Cheshire  cat 

Beatrice:  Curly  Sue 

Katherine:  Wednesday  Addams 

Tinna  Lin:  Dr.  Bunsen  (The  Muppets) 

Vivian:  Beaker  (The  Muppets) 

Valerie:  Smurf 
Vanessa:  Tweety  Bird 
Mary-Kate:  Cabbage  Patch  Kid 


Nadia:  Cindy  Crawford 
Amanda:  Carey  Otis 
Tina:  Hippie 

Alex:  Wayne  (Mike  Myers) 
Heather:  Garth 
Julia:  Puppy 

Christine:  Michelle  Pfeifer 
Bana:  Cat  Woman 
Stacey:  Barbie 
Joanna:  Cassandra 
Robyn:  Julia  Roberts 
Mrs.  Shuster:  Ross  Perot 
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Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Barbara  Ciocca,  Nancy  Dillingham,  Malika  Oberoi,  Patricia  Genoni.  Claudia  Heim,  Adria  Minsky.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Deniz 
Barki,  Katherine  Kostiuk,  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Nina  Groenendaal.  Katherine  Rafman-Lisser,  Mme.  Beaudoin.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Nicole  Dimyan.  Robyn 
Kuczer.  Shirley  Yoon,  Andrea  Hucal,  Aimee  Pickett,  Merissa  Simonian,  Caroine  Czerwinski,  Lara  Sterling.  Absent:  Allison  Cobrin,  Rachel  Cummings.  Bianca 
Nolet. 
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Grade  Nine 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Mrs.  McCaffrey.  Hilary  McGown.  Maha  El-Zoeri.  Amira  El-Messidi,  Jennifer  Therrien,  Derev  Antikacioglu,  Kimberly  Johnston, 
Rebecca  Naves,  Rachel  McLeod.  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Sarah  Shennib,  Amanda  Skoda,  Francesca  Caruana.  Julia  Wong,  Gabrielle 
LoRe,  Sarah  McCans,  Tanya  No,  Vicki  Ho,  Laura  Diaz  de  la  Serna. 


Grade  9's  last  will  and  testaments: 

Derev:  an  official  PMS  excuse  card. 

Francesca:  an  alarm  clock. 

Laura:  a  ticket  to  Mexico. 

Amira:  a  failing  grade. 

Vicki:  a  letter  from  Anson. 

Kimberly:  a  volume  of  quote  books. 

Nana:  a  nice  personality  and  the  life  of  Dion  Sanders. 
Gabrielle:  motor  for  her  propeller. 

Sarah  M.:  a  body  guard  and  a  metro  face. 

Hilary:  Tolerance. 

Rachel:  Megaphones. 

Rebecca:  size  Q. 

Tanya:  a  date  with  "Moon". 

Sarah  S.:  a  one  way  ticket  to  Walt  Disney  World. 
Amanda:  Madonna's  lyrics. 

Jenny:  a  mean  steak. 

Julia:  rice  cakes  and  Jell-O. 

Maha:  Peace  and  Happiness. 
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Grade  Ten 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Christie  Pacher,  Katherine  Gray,  Sarah  Hackney,  Barbara  Dillingham,  Ani  Gurunlian,  Rebecca  McLeod,  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan,  Sarah 
Ternoway,  Terri  Schauer.  Ms.  Fry.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Myriam  Fredette,  Alicia  Diaz  de  la  Serna,  Rena  Chung,  Olivia  Li,  Freya  Mackenzie,  April 
Djerdjerian,  Karen  Barnes,  Lissa  Altschuler. 


Things  that  symbolize  us  the  most... 

Lissa:  Dark,  unsweetened  chocolate. 

Karen:  Her  lunches. 

Rena:  Sketch  book. 

Alicia:  Poetry  and  bodysuits. 

Barbara:  Energy  and  cheese. 

April:  Harleys  and  Marleys,  RHCP,  PJ. 

Myriam:  A.L.  Van  Houtte,  her  seven-hole  docs  & 
BNL. 

Katherine:  Sunroof,  light,  tire, . 

Ani:  Gas  masks. 

Sarah:  crackers,  and  football. 

Jameela:  A.L.  Van  Houtte  and  her  guitar. 

Olivia:  Those  little  paper  stars  (?). 

Freya:  "GET  BORN,  DIG  YOURSELF" 

Rebecca:  Mirrors,  chocolate  bars,  and  salt. 

Christie:  Gross  tennis. 

Terrie:  Hockey  and  Villain  Pingouin. 

Sarah:  Canadiens  cap  and  cartoons. 

Ms.  Fry:  "WHAT  ARE  YOU  DOING  ON  YOUR 
DESKS?" 


Grade  Eleven 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Ingrid  Cosio.  Joanne  Sourial,  Zainab  Jamali,  Jessica  Davidman,  Alexandra  Rourke,  Yael  Assaf,  Karyn  Williams,  Carla  Giordano. 
Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Stephania  Ten  Broek.  Michele  Scofield.  Tracey  Tom,  Ingrid  Hategan.  Zeina  Kaedbey,  Tamara  Rabia,  Mrs.  Sutherland.  Front  Row 
(left  to  right):  Lisa  Marie  Araujo-Salas,  Melissa  Skoda,  Kelly  Seidman,  Stephanie  Gagnon,  Regina  Flores,  Frederique  Fournier.  Iman  Keira,  Alis  Sevakian. 


Grade  1 1 :  Most  common  expressions 
Tracey:  So  how  about  that... 

Zainab:  Anyhow. 

Melissa:  No  problem,  relax. 

Yael:  I'm  gonna  fail,  I  have  no  future. 

Ingrid  H.:  Tomorrow  I'm  starting  my  nutrition. 
Ingrid  C.:  Dream  about  it. 

Stephania:  My  thighs  are  so  fat,  Minga. 
Stephanie:  Anyways... 

Carla:  you  make  me  nervous. 

Alex:  Honestly. ..basically  (hand  gestures). 
Kelly:  you  think  I'm  doing  it,  I  don't  think  so. 


Jo:  Hey  mang! 

Alis:  Uh,  maybe;  pants  on. 

Tamara:  1  You  know. 

Jess:  my  feet  don't  smell. 

Karyn:  chicken  butt 
Fred:  Yes!  Chemistry! 

Zeina:  I  don't  get  it. 

Mich:  Fine,  don’t  listen  to  me. 

Regina:  Squeal. 

Lisa:  I'm  surviving. 

Iman:  What  are  you  nuts? 

Mrs.  Sutherland:  Girls,  it's  wonderful!  Girls,  be  responsible! 
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Iman  Keira,  Regina  Flores. 


Head  &  Sub  Head 


Sweet  satisfaction 
Tedious  BUT  triumphant 
Ultimate  challenge 
Doom  deadlines 
SUCCESS 
'93 


Reminiscing  our  reigning  year. . . 

Hollywood  BAZAAR  -  Charlie  &  Movie  Star!  Hectic  but  fun! 
Good  luck  to  next  year's  H&SH!  X-mas  dinner  -  Where's  the  corn? 
Santa's  torture!  Good  luck  to  next  year's  H&SH&Santa!  Kriss- 
Kross  Day!  M..I.S.S.L.  Planning  Ski  Day,  Warehouse.  Prefects 
meetings  ...&  many  more  events  &  activities  (Enviro  Day,  May 
Day...) 


Although  there  were  ups  and  downs  throughout  the  year  our  memories 
as  a  team  are  positive  thanks  to  our  prefects  council,  the  entire  school,  the 
support  from  the  staff  and  Mrs.  Marshall,  and  especially  for  Mrs.  Suther¬ 
land's  encouragement.  Thank  you,  it  was  a  great  honour.  Best  of  luck  to 
next  year's  Head  and  Sub-Head.  We'll  miss  you  all! 


Wt  • 


Luv  Iman  &  Regina 


Prefects 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Ingrid  Hategan,  Alis  Sevakian, 
Yael  Assaf.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Stephania  Ten 
Broek,  Karyn  Williams.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Iman 
Keira,  Regina  Flores. 


Treasurer 


So  many  charities,  so  little  time. 

As  treasurers,  this  year,  we  tried  to  encourage  everybody 
to  give  as  much  as  they  could  to  as  many  organizations  as 
possible.  The  Bazaar  raised  money  for  Sun  Youth,  and  we 
had  a  food  drive  as  well.  Hopefully,  our  donations  have 
made  some  difference  to  these  organizations  and  we  wish 
the  best  of  luck  to  next  year's  treasurers! 


Alis  and  Tracey 


Tracey  Tom,  Alis  Sevakian 
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Beta  Lambda 


Barbara  Dillingham,  Melissa  Skoda,  Ingrid  Cosio. 


It  is  a  true  tradition  for  Beta  Lambda 
to  always  win  in  all  academics  and 
sports.  Beta  Lambda  has  many  talented 
members  which  go  from  geniuses,  to 
athletes.  We  are  the  greatest  house  and 
will  always  be!  We  may  not  have  as 
much  spirit  on  the  outside,  but  let  me 
tell  you  on  the  inside  we  are  exploding 
with  it  and  it  shows  in  our  achieve¬ 
ments.  We  always  have  the  greatest 
times  in  our  house  meetings,  in  other 
words  good  luck  to  next  year's  offi¬ 
cials!  This  was  a  rewarding  experience 
and  we'll  never  forget! 

Love 

Melissa,  Ingrid  and  Barbara 


Delta  Beta 


We  finally  came  up  with  a  cheer.  This 
year  has  been,  like  all  the  others,  great. 
We  may  not  be  known  for  our  academics 
but  we  are  certainly  known  for  our  sports. 
Thanks  to  all  our  spirited  house  members, 
we  will  miss  you.  We  leave  you  with  a 
Delta  Beta  dare;  just  try  and  beat  our 
house  next  year.  Good  luck  to  next  year's 
house  officials. 


Luv,  Ingrid 
Zeina 
Kelly 


Kelly  Seidman,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Zeina  Kaedbey. 
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hout  the  years,  Mu  Gamma  has 
een  known  to  be  loud,  excited 
enthusiastic.  Although  we  are 
us  for  our  athletic  and  academic 
,  we  have  always  been  (and 
ill  be)  the  most  spirited  of  them 
foal  for  this  year  was  not  only  to 
on  top  (as  usual)  but  to  win  the 
at  the  end. 
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Grad 

Gala  of  the  year 
Ravenous  men 
Awesome 
Delectable,  divine 
Unique,  the  ultimate 
Amazing 
Thrilling 

Incredible,  irresistible 

Outrageous 

Never  to  be  forgotten! 

The  three  stooges  of  the  grad  committee  had 
an  amazing  time  touring  the  hotels  of  Montre¬ 
al,  trying  to  find  the  most  appropriate  place  to 
party  on  May  28th,  1993.  Best  of  luck  to  next 
year's  grad  committee... MOVE  THAT 
BODY,  BABE! 


Steph,  Jo  and  Ing 


Entertainment 


We  started  the  year  with  the  greatest  dance 
ever.  Finally  our  reputation  for  dances  has 
changed.  We  ll  never  forget  choosing  a  D.J., 
finding  a  club  for  cotillion,  talent  show  try¬ 
outs,  and  getting  our  ticket  money  back  from 
other  schools!  Good  luck  to  next  years  entei- 
tainment  committee. 

Ingrid 
Stephanie 
and  Alex. 


Stephanie  Gagnon,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Alexandra  Rourke. 
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Sports  Captain 


Karyn  Williams 

1993 


Bantam  Volleyball 


First  Row  (left  to  right):  Caroline  Burgess,  Shirley  Yoon, 
Nadia  Niro.  Second  Row  (left  to  right):  Jasmine  Ezagui, 
Merissa  Simonian,  Robyn  Yanofsky.  Absent:  Barbara  Ciocca, 
Nadine  Ellman. 


This  year  the  volleyball  team  had  loads  of  fun. 
Spirit  overtook  the  team  and  Mrs.  McCaffrey  was 
a  very  understanding  and  patient  coach...  We 
thank  her  for  driving  us  to  the  games  and  encour¬ 
aging  us  to  win.  We  look  forward  to  next  year. 
Bye! 

Caroline  Burgess 


Juvenile  Volleyball 


First  Row  (left  to  right):  Frederique  Fournier,  Freya  Mackenzie,  Ms. 
Nikidis,  Myriam  Fredette,  Olivia  Li.  Second  Row  (left  to  right): 
Iman  Kiera,  Karen  Barnes,  Ani  Gurunlian,  Yael  Assaf,  Rena  Chung. 
Absent:  Stephania  Ten  Broek. 


This  year's  juvenile  volleyball  team  did  extremely  well. 
Not  to  mention  any  names  (L.B.P.)  we  had  some  very  inter¬ 
esting  games,  some  nice  referees  with  good  hair  and  not  so 
nice  referees . in  a  nutshell,  a  great  season! 

We  might  have  hurt  ourselves  sliding  all  over  the  volley¬ 
ball  court,  gotten  lost  in  taxis,  gotten  flat  tires  in  the  middle 
of  the  highway  and  fought  with  the  other  coaches  and 
teams.  So,  we  may  all  be  deaf  and  our  arms  may  have  per¬ 
manent  red  marks  on  our  forearms,  but  it  was  all  worth  the 
trouble! 

On  behalf  of  the  Sec.  IV’s,  we  would  like  to  thank 
Stephania,  Iman,  Fred  and  Yael  for  all  their  help.  We  could 
not  have  done  it  without  you  guys!  We  will  miss  you  all 
next  year. 

We  would  also  like  to  thank  Miss  Nikidis  for  being  a 
great  coach!  After  all  your  screaming  we  are  finally  up  at 
the  net!  Don’t  worry,  we  will  get  them  next  year!  The  point 
is  that  we  beat  the  most  important  team.  (Not  to  mention 
any  names . L.B.P.) 

Love  your  captain  and  your  setter, 

Myriam 


Bantam  Soccer 


This  year  all  the  hard  work  and 
effort  that  our  Bantam  soccer  team  put 
into  our  games  really  paid  off.  We 
won  a  lot  of  games  and  we  were  the 
only  team  to  score  against  Q.A.A. 
Unfortunately,  we  lost  in  the  play-offs, 
but  we  tried  our  best.  We  have  to 
thank  Mrs.  Balfour  and  Stacey,  for 
without  them  we  would  not  have  been 
able  to  beat  E.C.S.  and  win  so  many 
games. 


Nancy 


First  Row  (left  to  right):  Andrea  Hucal,  Valerie  Schoof.  Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Claudia  Heim,  Joanna  Mok, 
Alexandra  Sevakian/Nancy  Dillingham,  Patrizia  Genoni,  Nicole  Dimyan,  Malika  Oberoi.  Back  Row  (left  to  right): 
Christine  Loertscher,  Tina  Fargnoli,  Kim  Johnston,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Sam  Hoffman,  Bana  Ham/.e,  Sarah  Shen- 
nib,  Hilary  McGown,  Sarah  McCans,  Laura  Petty,  Carrie  Czerwinski. 


Juvenile  Soccer 


This  year's  soccer  season  started  off  slowly 
with  the  annual  Stanstead  soccer  tournament. 
By  the  end  of  the  season,  however,  we  had  2 
wins,  2  ties  and  4  loses  to  end  up  in  3rd  position 
overall.  Our  first  win  of  the  season  and  first  goal 
was  scored  by  Carla  against  Villa  Maria.  Nancy 
was  the  big  scorer  of  the  team,  and  Barbara 
played  amazingly  on  defence  keeping  the  ball 
away  from  Terrie.  The  season  can  be  described 
as  fun.  Nana  made  us  laugh  with  her  little  dance 
she  did  around  the  ball  before  kicking  the  ball  or 
attempting  to  kick  it.  Hilary’s  grunt  really  scared 
off  the  opposition!!  For  the  seven  grade  1  l's: 
Kelly,  Carla,  Regina,  Ingrid  H.,  Ingrid  C., 
Zainab,  and  me  (Karyn),  our  last  soccer  game 
against  Westmount  High  was  memorable  and 
the  highlight  of  the  season.  I  won't  say  any 
more!!  The  three  bantams  that  played  for  us 
were  a  great  help.  Thanks  to  Pito,  Claudia  and 
Nancy.  A  special  thanks  goes  out  to  our  coach¬ 
es,  Stacey  and  Mrs.  Balfour.  Thanks  also  go  out 
to  Ms.  Nikidis  for  filling  in  when  Mrs.  Balfour 
was  gone.  Good  luck  next  year. 


Karyn 


Juvenile  Soccer 

First  Row  (left  to  right):  Patrizia  Genoni,  Claudia  Heim,  Sarah  Shennib,  Nancy  Dillingham.  Middle  Row  (left  to 
right):  Hilary  McGown,  Regina  Flores,  Karyn  Williams,  Kelly  Seidman,  Sarah  McCans,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye.  Back 
Row  (left  to  right):  Terry  Schauer,  Rebecca  McLeod,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Zainab  Jamali,  Carla  Giordano,  Barbara 
Dillingham,  Ingrid  Cosio,  Kim  Johnston. 


Bantam  Basketball 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Kate  Lisser,  Robyn  Yanofsky,  Nadine  Ellman, 
Katie  Kostiuk,  Sam  Hoffman,  Malika  Oberoi,  Mary-Kate  Leung,  Corinna  Groenendaal. 
Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Nicole  Dimyan,  Joanna  Mok,  Amanda  Eaman,  Aimee  Pickett 
(captain),  Nancy  Dillingham,  Heather  Ternoway,  Tina  Fargnoli.  Front  Row  (left  to  right): 
Patrizia  Genoni,  Claudia  Heim,  Nadia  Niro,  Caroline  Burgess. 


Don't  worry  Bantam  players,  St. 
Georges  won't  be  haunting  you  in  your 
dreams.  I  want  to  thank  the  whole 
team  for  playing  their  best,  giving  it 
everything  they've  got  and  for  some  of 
the  best  of  times  together.  I  want  to 
thank  the  team  for  saving  me  against 
WIC. 

The  whole  Bantam  team  would  like 
to  thank  Mrs.  Balfour  for  her  patience, 
determination,  and  knowledge  of  the 
sport.  We  also  want  to  thank  you  for 
making  our  team  better  and  better. 

"Mrs.  Balfour,  4  balls  are  enough." 

(The  guy  on  the  bench  at  St. 
George’s) 

We  want  to  wish  the  7th  graders  a 
great  B-ball  season  next  year  and  to 
the  8th  graders  a  good  Juveniles 
season  next  year.  Best  of  luck,  and 
WIN!!!. 


Luv, 

AIMEE 


Juvenile  Basketball 


The  Juvenile  basketball  team 
had  a  great  season  this  year. 
Although  they  did  not  win,  they 
had  a  wonderful  time  and  truly 
enjoyed  themselves.  Good  luck  to 
them  next  year,  and  we  hope  they 
win. 

The  Editorial  Staff 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Julie  Wong,  Amanda  Skoda,  Amira  El-Messidi,  Terri  Schauer, 
Ingrid  Hategan,  Karen  Barnes,  Barbara  Dillingham,  Derev  Antikacioglu,  Jenny  Therrien. 
Middle  Row  (left  to  right):  Tracey  Tom,  Jess  Davidman,  Kelly  Seidman,  Karyn  Williams, 
Hilary  McGown,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Carla  Giordano.  Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Sarah 
McCans,  Iman  Keira. 


Cross-Country 


Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Christine  Fargnoli,  Christine  Loertscher,  Marie  Kate  Leung, 
Stacey  Finkelberg,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Regina  Flores,  Bana  Hamze,  Katherine  Creamer. 
Front  Row  (left  to  right):  Vanessa  Diaz  de  la  Serna,  Christina  Lin,  Heather  Ternoway, 
Julia  Carbone,  Amanda  Eaman,  Vivian  Lim. 


The  team  had  a  successful  x-country  running  season  this  year.  The  members  trained 
with  Mme  Jothy  and  Mrs.  Balfour  and  participated  in  the  GMAA  meet  held  at  Mt.  Royal. 
The  results  were  impressive:  At  the  "mosquito"  level  Amanda  placed  4th,  Bana  6th, 
Vivian  7th,  Heather  8th,  Julia  9th  -  making  The  Study  team  first  (the  banner  hangs  proud¬ 
ly  in  the  gymnasium!).  The  Bantams  performed  well  too  and  in  the  midget  category  Regi¬ 
na  placed  6th.  Congratulations  to  everyone  and  thanks  to  our  coaches.  Good  luck  next 
year! 


Regina 
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Juliets  Seek  Romeo 


in  Toronto 
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Sec.  IV's  &  Vs  "Go  the 
distance"  to  Stratford 


The  Study  Skis  Sutton 


Dinner  and 
A  Show 
Chez  Le 
Study 
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From  September  to  the  end  of  November,  the  girls  of  grade  10  did  a 
series  of  volunteer  work  at  the  Royal  Victoria  or  Reddy  Memorial 
Hospitals.  There,  they  would  return  once  every  week  and  would  spend 
their  out-of-school  time  visiting  the  folks  in  the  Geriatric  section. 
Claudia,  the  volunteers'  organizer  was  of  great  help  and  support.  The 
girls  learned  a  great  deal! 


Volunteer  Work  for  a  Great 

Community 


Did  someone  not  finish  her  homework?  Oh  how  the  mice  will  play  when  the  cat's  away. 


Stuffed  animals  and  the  train,  a  good  combination. 


UCC  tried  to  poison  us  with  their  food. 

We  received  ultimate  attention  from  our  steward. 


Sec.  IV  Confronts  the 
Gender  Challenge 
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The 

B  adminton 
Team 


Bantam  (first  row):  Christina  Lin,  Katherine  Creamer.  Bantam  (second  row):  Christine  Loertscher,  Bana  Hamze, 
Nadine  Ellman,  Laura  Petty.  Midget  (third  row):  Terrie  Schauer,  Sarah  McCans,  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Shirley  Yoon, 
Ani  Gurunlian,  Rena  Chung.  Juvenile  (fourth  row):  Olivia  Li,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Ingrid  Cosio,  Iman  Keira,  Yael 
Assaf,  Karen  Barnes. 


The 

Tennis 

Team 


Bantam  (first  row):  Vivian  Lim,  Claudia  Heim,  Nicole  Dimyan,  Robyn  Yanofsky,  Malika  Oberoi.  Midget  (sec¬ 
ond  row):  Christie  Pacher,  Carrie  Czwerwinski,  Patrizia  Genoni,  Hilary  McGowan,  Zainab  Jamali,  Jasmine 
Ezagui,  Rebecca  Naves. 
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The  Track  Team 


Bantam  (first  row):  Heather  Ternoway,  Christina  Lin,  Robyn  Yanofsky.  Bantam  (second  row):  Nadia  Niro, 
Amanda  Eaman,  Katherine  Creamer,  Vivian  Lim.  Bantam  (third  row):  Julia  Carbone,  Nancy  Dillingham, 
Claudia  Heim,  Christine  Loertscher,  Krystina  Fargnoli.  Midget  (fourth  row):  Terrie  Schauer,  Sarah  McCans, 
Amanda  Skoda,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Barbara  Dillingham.  Juvenile  (fifth  row):  Patrizia  Genoni  (Bantam), 
Regina  Flores,  Ingrid  Cosio,  Karyn  Williams,  Melissa  Skoda,  Bana  Hamze  (Bantam). 
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Sports  Day 


Once  again  this  year  we  held  our  annual  sports  day  on  the 
Westmount  Athletic  Grounds.  As  usual,  the  weather  condi¬ 
tions  were  anything  but  great,  yet  we  managed  to  have  a  good 
time  anyway.  In  the  cold  and  blowing  wind  we  ran  as  fast  as 
our  little  legs  could  carry  us,  and  jumped  as  far  as  the  wind 
carried  us.  Many  thanks,  especially  to  Ms.  Nikidis,  Mrs. 
Balfour,  and  to  everyone  else  who  helped  and  participated. 
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POLLUTION 
By  Sarah  Tschudin 
Grade  2 


MATHEMATICS 
By  Peony  Lai 
Grade  2 


MRS.  FINLEY 
By  Vincce  Ho 
Grade  2 


Pollution  is  all  over  the  world. 

Clean  it  up,  clean  it  up. 

It  will  be  clean  if  everybody  cleans  it  up. 
Save  the  world,  save  the  world. 

The  End. 


Mathematics  are  good  for  yourself 

and  you  should  learn  it  because  it  is  good 

and  when  your  teacher  asked  you  a  sum  you  will  know  it. 

The  End 


She  talks  to  herself. 

She  talks  to  Mrs.  Allan, 

She  talks  to  Miss  Barbara, 
She  talks  to  Mme.  Louise, 
She  talks  to  Mme.  Therese. 


FRIENDS 
By  Stephanie  Kyres 
Grade  2 


You  can  be  friends  with  other  people  by  being  nice. 
It's  nice  to  be  friends  so  people  can  like  you. 

My  best  friend  is  Nadia. 

The  End. 


OUR  BEAUTYS 
By  Kaitlyn  Donnelly  Riordan 
Grade  5 

They  move  swiftly  and  quickly  riding  on  air 
With  spellbinding  beauty  and  natural  flair 
Glancing  through  eyes  as  sparkling  as  glass 
An  animal  capable  of  befriending  a  lass. 

A  jump  is  a  bump  for  an  animal  of  this  sort. 
For  they  will  produce  not  even  a  snort. 

Our  horses  were  gracefully  flying  along 
Just  like  the  words  to  a  beautiful  song. 


ONE  MORNING 
By  Stephanie  Jarry 
Grade  6 

One  morning  I  woke  up 
A  flower  was  blooming. 

There  were  streaks  of  yellow  sunlight, 
on  the  beautiful  smooth  petals. 

There  was  a  fine  morning  dew 
On  the  dark  purple  petals. 

It  was  the  prettiest  thing  I  have  ever  seen. 

So  beautiful  that  I  thought  there  was  just  one  like  it. 

But  when  I  turned  my  back, 

I  saw  a  field  full  of  them. 

It  was  like  a  purple  carpet. 

I  will  never  forget  that  field. 

OUR  BEAUTYS 
By  Kaitlyn  Donnelly  Riordan 
Grade  5 


They  move  swiftly  and  quckly  riding  on  air 
With  spellbinding  beauty  and  natural  flair 
Glancing  tghrough  eyes  as  sparkling  as  glass 
An  animal  capable  of  befriending  a  lass. 

A  jump  is  a  bump  for  an  animal  of  this  sort. 
For  they  will  produce  not  even  a  snort. 

Our  horses  were  gracefully  flying  along 
Just  like  the  words  to  a  beautiful  song. 


Smile 


A  smile  is  the  sun  in  winter.  No  matter  on  whose  face  it  shines,  it  is  always  so  warm, 
friendly  and  joyful.  A  smile  is  a  blooming  flower  in  spring.  No  matter  on  whose  face  it 
blooms  it  is  always  so  fragrant,  graceful  and  lovely. 

A  maiden's  smile  is  like  a  lily,  naive  and  perfect.  A  young  wife's  smile  is  like  a  rose, 
ripe  and  exalted.  An  old  woman's  smile  is  like  a  carnation,  full  of  kindness  and  benevo¬ 
lence. 

If  you  often  carry  a  smile  on  your  face,  it  will,  indeed,  give  people  a  feeling  of  inti¬ 
macy.  It  will  seem  bright  and  happy.  Suppose  you  are  in  a  fight  with  your  friend  and, 
unfortunately,  neither  one  of  you  wants  to  apologize.  Why  not  use  a  smile  to  replace 
thousands  of  words  and  let  the  misunderstanding  vanish.  Dear  friend,  if  ever,  you  exam¬ 
ine  carefully,  you  will  discover  how  wonderful  a  smile  is.  Let  the  smiling  sun  dissipate 
the  dark,  cold  wnter.  Let  the  sun  melt  the  iced  winter.  Let  the  flowers  take  away  our  sor¬ 
rows.  Let  everybody  carry  a  lovable  smile. 


By  Christina 
Kuei-Yi  Lin 
Sec.  I 
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THE  RAIN 
By  Shirley  Yoon 
Sec.  II 

It  falls  down 

Soaking  everything  within  its  reach. 

It  cools  the  hot. 

Freezes  the  cold. 

Refreshes  the  trees. 

But  chilling  me. 

The  sun  can’t  shine  through 
The  wind  can't  blow  it  away. 

It  overpowers  many. 

Destroying  things  in  its  way. 

It  comes  down  hard 
In  torrents. 

It  falls  gently. 

Sprinkling. 

It  enlightens  the  happy, 

It  darkens  the  sad, 

But  it  keeps  falling  down. 

It  drenches  the  dry. 

Floods  the  wet. 

It  curtains  the  sky 
With  its  clouds. 

It  has  no  reason  to  cease 
Only  becoming  stronger. 

To  be  nothing  else  other  than  a  storm. 

It  may  finally  subside 

When  its  strength  has  weakened. 

It  may  be  conquered  by  the  sun. 

But  not  forever. 

It  comes  back  always. 

Always  comes  back. 

To  drench  the  dry. 

Freeze  the  cold. 

Everything  that's  been  told 
Repeats  itself. 

It  is  a  force  of  nature. 

It  is  Mother  Nature's  creation. 

It  is  the  rain. 


I  THINK 
By  Ali  Wener 
Grade  6 

I  like  to  sit  and  think, 
think  for  a  long  while, 

I  try  to  think  of  happiness, 
and  a  child's  loving  smile. 

Then  I  cannot  help, 

but  think  of  all  the  bad, 

the  hunger  and  the  darkness, 

and  all  the  people  who  are  so  very  sad. 

I  think  of  all  the  people, 
whom  life  has  treated  wrong, 
they  sit  so  depressed, 
when  for  a  friend  they  long. 

Why  can't  we, 
be  that  single  friend, 
be  kind  and  nice,  and  giving, 
and  a  world  is  what  we  will  mend. 


ONE  FIFE  TO  LIVE 
By  Nicole  Dimyan 
Sec.  II 

I  like  to  look  at  life  more  as  a  gift. 

Than  anything  else. 

I  believe  that  God  has  given  it  to  us. 

Not  to  prove  ourselves  to  anybody, 

But  instead  as  a  test. 

To  see  what  we  can  make  out  of  what  he  gives  us. 

I  am  very  thankful  to  God  for  my  life. 

So  far  I've  enjoyed  it  very  much. 

This  is  my  life 

And  I've  made  the  best  out  of  it. 

When  the  going  gets  tough. 

And  you're  about  to  make  a  decision. 

That  will  affect  your  whole  life. 

Just  remember. 

I've  only  got  one  life  to  live. 

And  I  want  to  live  it  the  right  way. 


LIFE 

By  Patrizia  Genoni 
Sec.  II 

Tired  days  strained  nights. 

What  else  can  fight 
The  painful  work  in  sight. 

My  close  friend  said. 

She  doesn't  remember  having  had 
So  much  work  as  we  have  had. 

I  can't  stay  in  this  world  much  longer. 
Though  it  is  making  my  faith  stronger. 

But  I  tell  you  now  dear  old  friends  that  life  is 
Too  precious  to  let  go  so  young. 

On  days  which  rain, 

Of  course  you  may  go  insane, 

But  that  is  no  reason  not  to  ... 

-remain. 


THE  WORLD 
By  Corinna  Groenendaal 
Sec.  II 

The  world  was  once  a  beautiful  place, 

Filled  with  trees  and  wildlife,  love  not  hate. 

Now  it  reminds  me  of  a  bottled  place. 

The  green-house  effect,  pollution,  and  racism 
Are  some  of  the  things  which  are  ruining  our  haven. 
Industrial  pollution  and  household  waste, 

Prejudice  and  hatred 

Are  the  things  we  must  overcome. 

If  we  ever  wish  to  restore  our  world 
To  its  original,  beautiful  grace. 

Things  are  dying,  being  killed 
UV-rays  and  ignorant  hostility. 

Our  world  is  not  what  it  once  was, 

It  needs  held  desperately  - 

And  we  are  the  only  ones  who  can  help. 

Our  love  and  concern  and  united  effort 
Are  the  things  that  are  needed 
To  return  the  World 

To  its  former  grandeur  and  healthy  state. 

Maybe  one  day,  with  love  and  help 
The  world  might  heal. 

And  once  again  be  ... 

Filled  with  trees  and  wildlife. 

And  love  not  hate. 
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Life  is  a  jack-in-the-box.  There  is  a  constant  handle  that  you  grip  with  all  your  might.  You  turn  and  turn  this  handle  as  your  years  pass  by.  With  each  turn  comes  a  new 
experience,  a  new  obstacle  to  overcome.  Always  pushing  for  the  little  clown  to  pop  out  of  the  box  and  then  it  does.  The  satisfaction  and  pleasure  in  knowing  you  finally 
achieved  what  you  wanted.  Your  hard  work  paid  off.  Then  life  puts  the  little  clown  back  in  his  box  and  a  new  challenge  arises.  Your  life  is  dependent  on  the  sheer  bliss 
of  the  smiling  clown  springing  out  of  the  box.  Always  pushing,  always  trying,  always  rewarded  in  the  end. 


by  Rena  Chung,  Sec.  IV 


TO  HERRICK,  TO  SPEND  THE  TIME  HE  NO  LONGER  HAS 

I  saw  a  rosebud  the  other  day. 

What  crimson  beauty  it  bore. 

But  I  did  not  gather  it  away 
For  I  knew  of  a  dozen  more. 

The  murderous  flame  of  the  sky.  the  sun. 

Can  roast  the  human  skin. 

It  is  at  night  when  most  have  fun, 

When  living  can  begin. 

Age  is  but  a  number  given  to  time 
To  place  between  death  and  birth. 

It  is  not  a  means  of  marking  your  prime 
Or  measuring  what  you  are  worth. 

Then  be  as  you  will,  whether  meek  or  bold 
And  venture  to  times  yet  unknown. 

The  one  certainty  of  this  life  you  hold 
Is  that  it  is  all  called  your  own. 

by  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan.  Sec.  IV 


THE  HOUSE  AT  THE  END  OF  THE  STREET 

It  stands  alone,  great,  but  small. 

The  staircase  is  dark. 

And  there  is  no  light  on  at  all. 

When  the  wind  blows,  it  calls  my  name. 

Luring  me  inside. 

1  have  no  shame. 

For  this  is  the  house  I'd  like  to  call  my  own. 

The  plants,  the  birds,  the  cat,  the  couch, 

Yes,  everything  inside  would  make  it  my  home. 

I  step  inside 
This  house  of  mine. 

Feelings  change  and  emotions  collide. 

I've  never  felt  before. 

What  I  feel  when  I  stand  there. 

The  strong,  sheltering  warmth  of  love  lingers  at  every  door. 

The  smell  of  your  house  makes  me  think,  too, 

How  beautiful  it  is. 

Having  a  friend  like  you. 

by  April  Djerdjerian,  Sec.  IV 


BALLAD 

At  the  turning  of  twilight 
In  the  shadows  of  moonlight 
On  All  Hallows'  Eve 
There  he  stood. 

Ill  omen  perhaps. 

That  Chance  chose  to  guide  us 
together  on  that  night. 

When  demons  and  foul  beings  infest  the  air. 

Again,  Cruel  Fate  plaited  our  trails, 

I, 

Helpless  to  cease  the  thing  that  grew. 

The  encounter  fell 
On  the  winter  solstice. 

Darkness  was  longer  apt  to  be  about. 

It  snew. 

Then, 

When  the  moon  was  at  her  careless  brilliancy 
Revealing  too  much  of  this 
hellish  place. 

And  Fortune  was  in  a  devilish  mood. 

We  met  again. 

Thrice  did  Utter  Bliss  enter  my  soul 
And  thrice  was  it  followed 
By  Sorrow 

And  Sleepless  Nights. 

Foolishly, 

I  offered  him  my  love. 

Rendering  myself  open  to  Harm. 

And  in  my  weakness. 

He  did  wound  me. 

by  Freya  Mackenzie,  Sec.  IV 
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Alexander  Hutchinson  Competition  Winner  in  the  Junior  Division 

THE  LONG  ROAD  TO  HAPPINESS 
By  Caroline  Fakhry 
Grade  6 

Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  beautiful  princess  who  lived  somewhere  in  the 
Northern  Hemisphere.  She  had  green  eyes,  black  straight  hair,  and  a  skin  that  was 
so  white  and  transparent,  that  at  birth  her  parents  had  decided  to  call  her 
Crystalline. 

Princess  Crystalline  grew  up  as  an  only  child,  however  she  was  loved  and  cher¬ 
ished  by  her  parents.  When  Crystalline  reached  her  sixteenth  birthday,  her  parents 
celebrated  the  occasion  by  giving  the  biggest  party  in  the  entire  kingdom.  He 
invited  Kings  and  princes  from  all  over  the  world.  All  of  them  liked  her  and 
everyone  wished  to  have  her  as  his  future  bride.  However,  Crystalline  didn't  like 
any  of  them  and  found  something  wrong  in  each  one. 

For  the  following  month,  Crystalline  was  showered  with  gifts  which  she  could¬ 
n't  even  be  bothered  to  unwrap.  She  was  happy  at  home  and  had  everything  she 
wished  for.  Marriage  for  her  had  to  be  linked  with  love.  Her  parents  were  impa¬ 
tient  with  her  stubborn  attitude  and  were  embarrassed  at  refusing  the  best  men 
that  presented  themselves.  Crystalline  was  miserable  but  wouldn't  give  in.  One 
night,  as  she  was  going  to  bed.  her  fairy  godmother  appeared  to  her.  "You  are 
miserable  because  you  want  to  marry  someone  you’ll  love,  and  who  will  love  you 
too",  the  fairy  godmother  said,  "I  will  grant  you  this  wish.  However,  you  will 
have  to  be  able  to  face  many  hardships  in  order  to  marry  that  one  person  that  will 
give  you  this  love."  Crystalline  agreed,  and  so  after  a  couple  of  months  a  hand¬ 
some  prince  came  and  asked  for  her  hand.  He  was  tall,  fair,  and  very  polite.  He 
came  from  one  of  the  wealthiest  kingdoms,  where  gold  and  diamonds  covered  the 
seas  and  streams.  However  his  kingdom  was  on  the  southern  edge  of  the  northern 
hemisphere.  "I  came  to  ask  you  to  marry  me,  "  he  said.  "I  will  stay  in  your 
Kingdom  for  a  month  ,  during  which  time  you  will  know  me  better,  and  if  you 
will  accept  me  as  your  future  husband  I  promise  to  make  you  the  happiest  and 
wealthiest  princess  on  the  face  of  the  earth.  However,  the  marriage  should  be  cel¬ 
ebrated  in  my  kingdom  as  this  is  the  wish  of  my  parents." 

During  the  month  that  Prince  Happyface  stayed  with  her.  Crystalline  came  to 
know  him  better.  He  was  everything  she  had  wished  for,  and  most  of  all  he  was  a 
romantic  person  who  loved  life  as  much  as  she  did.  Their  days  together  were  a 
constant  happiness.  He  was  funny,  polite,  a  good  dancer,  and  a  very  kind  person. 
His  kindness  was  such  that  everyone  loved  him  as  well.  As  the  day  of  his  depar¬ 
ture  came  Crystalline  gave  her  approval  and  it  was  agreed  that  she  would  follow 
him  in  a  couple  of  weeks.  As  soon  as  the  King  heard  that  his  daughter  agreed  to 
marry  Prince  Happyface  he  ordered  the  bells  of  the  Kingdom  to  ring  all  over  the 
place. 

On  the  last  night  he  made  a  big  feast  and  ordered  every  person  in  the  Kingdom 
to  celebrate  his  daughter's  engagement.  That  night  was  filled  with  so  much  fun 
and  happiness,  that  everyone  talked  about  it  for  months  .  Food  was  distributed  to 
everyone,  poor  and  rich.  Dancing  and  music  made  the  atmosphere  very  romantic 
and  Crystalline  was  the  happiest  person  in  the  universe.  For  two  weeks  the  palace 
was  busy  preparing  the  young  Princess  for  her  wedding.  Presents  were  sent  from 
the  friends  and  relatives  of  all  who  knew  her.  Clothes  were  made,  jewelry  was 
ordered  to  match  her  wardrobe,  and  Crystalline  was  counting  the  days  that  would 
get  her  nearer  to  her  love. 

However,  on  the  night  of  her  departure  another  old  fairy  appeared  at 
Crystalline's  bedroom.  She  had  come  from  nowhere.  Crystalline  was  frightened. 
"My  name  is  not  important,"  the  lady  said.  "All  I  have  to  say  is  that  I  come  to  tell 
you  that  your  way  to  happiness  will  not  be  easy.  You  will  face  many  dangers  on 
your  way.  However,  if  you  will  be  able  to  defy  them  with  your  intelligence,  you 
will  finally  reach  your  destination.  You  have  always  had  what  you  wanted,  even 
love.  However,  now  you  should  fight  for  it  in  order  to  have  a  lasting  happiness. 


You  will  have  to  cross  hills,  and  rugged  mountains  full  of  dangerous  creatures. 
You  will  pass  by  dangerous  marshes  with  quick  sands.  You  will  cross  forests 
inhabited  by  dragons.  You  will  meet  dangerous  trolls  whose  job  is  to  kill  people, 
and  finally,  if  you  will  be  able  to  cross  the  Raging  River  you  will  meet  your 
beloved  Prince  and  live  happily  ever  after." 

Crystalline  was  shocked.  She  thought  life  was  easy.  She  had  had  a  peaceful  one 
before.  However,  now  that  she  was  in  love  she  was  surprised  she  had  to  suffer 
that  much.  She  didn't  understand  the  reason  for  all  this  sorrow.  The  old  woman 
answered  her  by  saying  that  happiness  had  a  price  and  that's  what  makes  it  pre¬ 
cious.  However,  she  felt  sorry  for  her  and  gave  her  a  magic  broom.  "All  I  can  tell 
you  about  this  broom,  "  she  said  "is  that  if  you  will  know  how  to  use  it,  you  will 
find  your  happiness.  I  have  one  more  request,  and  that  is  that  you  leave  your  par¬ 
ents  here  and  tell  them  to  follow  you  later.  The  road  to  your  love  will  be  traced 
just  for  you,  but  their  way  to  your  new  Kingdom  will  be  much  easier.  You  have 
the  choice  now  to  go  and  try  to  reach  your  handsome  Prince,  or  cancel  your  com¬ 
ing  marriage. 

Crystalline  was  so  in  love  with  her  charming  Prince  that  she  decided  to  dare 
everything  for  him.  If  she  lived  she  would  be  a  happy  princess  and  if  not  it  would 
be  better  to  die  than  marry  anyone  else.  If  that  was  the  price  of  love  she  was  will¬ 
ing  to  pay  it. 

As  Crystalline  started  her  trip  alone  she  took  with  her  only  a  girl  servant. 
During  the  first  stage  of  her  trip  Crystalline  felt  loneliness  and  fear.  She  had  start¬ 
ed  her  trip  at  dawn  so  that  she  could  make  the  most  of  it  while  it  was  daytime.  She 
was  riding  on  her  horse  that  had  been  her  friend  for  many  years  and  that  gave  her 
courage.  What  was  happening  to  her  was  something  she  had  never  thought  of 
before.  However  for  a  whole  day  the  road  was  not  so  bad  and  maybe  after  all,  the 
price  of  happiness  was  not  so  difficult  to  pay. 

At  sunset.  Crystalline  decided  to  rest  and  give  some  rest  to  her  horse  too.  She 
found  an  oak  tree  which  had  branches  that  stretched  its  arms  so  far  that  she  felt  it 
could  protect  them  from  the  blowing  winds.  As  she  was  in  deep  sleep  she  heard  a 
voice  ordering  her  to  wake  up,  and  start  moving.  She  opened  her  eyes  and  saw  a 
creature.  It  had  glowing  red  eyes  and  hairy  skin.  But  it  was  a  kind  of  monster  that 
did  not  seem  very  scary  to  her.  He  looked  like  a  dragon  but  with  a  peaceful  face. 
He  told  her  to  rush  quickly  out  of  the  place.  When  Crystalline  obeyed  his  orders, 
she  found  herself  in  front  of  huge  hills  that  looked  at  her  in  challenge.  The  mon¬ 
ster  offered  to  help  her  cross  them  in  a  short  time  if  she  would  do  him  a  favour. 
Crystalline  thought  for  a  while  and  decided  that  he  looked  trustworthy  and  any¬ 
way  she  needed  help.  She  agreed  to  do  what  he  wanted.  The  monster  told  her  that 
he  had  been  the  master  of  those  hills,  and  that  he  had  been  put  under  a  spell.  If  he 
could  find  anyone  who  would  agree  to  give  the  word  to  the  King  of  the  forest  who 
was  the  dangerous  eagle,  that  lived  just  across  the  hills,  he  would  be  free  from  the 
spell.  The  password  was  "Have  Faith",  and  if  Crystalline  would  say  it  without  fear 
to  this  huge  and  dangerous  bird  she  would  find  help  along  the  way. 

Crystalline  agreed  and  as  soon  as  she  started  her  trip  she  felt  a  big  force  that 
was  pushing  her  through  the  hills  as  if  someone  was  carrying  her  horse  and  flying 
him  over  the  place.  By  night  time  she  found  herself  entering  a  big  and  dark  forest. 
The  howling  of  the  birds  was  making  the  place  scarier  by  the  minute.  The  noise  of 
the  running  waters  was  so  loud  that  she  did  not  hear  the  bird  coming  down  on 
them.  As  soon  as  it  landed  in  front  of  her  the  eagle  spoke.  It  was  a  huge  grey  eagle 
that  blocked  her  way.  She  was  speechless.  Her  servant  was  frightened,  and  instead 
of  encouraging  her  she  started  crying.  Crystalline  heard  the  eagle  saying  that  any¬ 
one  that  crossed  his  territory  deserved  death.  Crystalline  saw  him  flapping  his 
wings  as  if  preparing  himself  to  jump  on  them.  She  looked  at  her  servant  and 
horse  in  despair,  and  all  of  a  sudden  she  felt  sorry  for  her  poor  servant  who  was 
going  to  die  with  her.  Her  fear  had  made  her  forget  her  promise  to  the  monster. 
However,  she  had  to  tell  her  servant  to  be  courageous.  She  heard  saying  to  her, 
"Have  Faith"  and  suddenly  that  huge  bird  was  transformed  into  a  big  and  power¬ 
ful  man.  Crystalline  couldn't  believe  her  eyes.  She  thought  she  was  dreaming. 

However,  the  man  introduced  himself  as  the  King  of  the  forests  who  had  been 
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cursed  by  a  cruel  fairy,  and  the  only  way  to  return  to  being  a  man  was  with  those 
magic  words.  "Strong-hearted  is  my  name",  he  said.  "I  was,  with  my  brother 
Strongfaith,  the  master  of  those  hills  when  a  cruel  fairy  asked  our  help.  We  knew 
that  what  she  wanted  was  bad.  We  refused  to  cooperate,  still  she  cursed  us  and 
until  today  no  one  was  able  to  say  the  words  that  could  save  us!  My  brother  the 
monster,  has  sent  me  word  that  you  would  come,  but  I  had  no  hope  that  you 
would  be  able  to  say  the  password  before  I  get  rid  of  you.  I  owe  you  my  freedom." 

Crystalline  told  him  her  story,  and  he  decided  to  help  her.  He  told  her  that  she 
could  use  his  magic  carpet  to  cross  the  quicksand  that  swallowed  any  passer-by. 
He  also  gave  her  a  ring  to  give  to  the  dangerous  trolls  so  that  they  let  her  pass 
through  their  land.  They  had  promised  him  that  anyone  who  would  carry  his  ring 
would  be  spared  death.  The  last  stage  of  her  trip,  however,  she  would  have  to 
cross  alone  as  no  one  could  help  her.  He  could  take  her,  he  said,  but  she  had  to 
pay  the  price  for  her  happiness  as  the  fairy  had  told  her.  He  also  told  her  that  if 
she  was  strong  enough  and  had  faith  in  herself  she  would  be  able  to  reach  the 
Prince's  Kingdom  safely. 

Crystalline  thanked  him  and  crossed  the  marshes  on  the  magic  carpet.  After 
two  days  she  was  able  to  order  the  carpet  to  land.  She  landed  in  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  places  on  earth.  The  place  was  all  green.  Colourful  flowers  were  bloom¬ 
ing  everywhere,  and  there  were  rivers  that  sang  songs  of  joy.  She  thought  she  had 
reached  paradise.  However,  she  found  herself  surrounded  by  savage  trolls  who 
were  pointing  spears  at  her.  She  remembered  what  Strongheart  had  told  her,  and 
she  immediately  put  out  the  ring  he  had  given  her.  Suddenly  the  trolls  drew  back 
and  their  faces  all  shone  with  big  smiles.  They  were  no  more  the  savage  trolls,  but 
they  were  cheerful  people  who  were  hugging  and  kissing  Crystalline,  thanking  her 
for  removing  the  spell  from  them  too. 

They  offered  to  help  her  cross  the  Raging  River.  However,  they  told  her  that 
they  were  helpless  because  their  magic  broom  had  been  taken  from  them  by  an 
old  fairy  when  they  were  under  the  spell.  Suddenly  Crystalline  showed  it  to  them 
and  they  recognized  it  on  the  spot.  They  told  her  that  it  was  the  only  way  to  cross 
the  river.  They  did  not  want  to  take  back  the  broom  and  they  were  happy  to  give  it 
to  her  so  that  she  could  reach  her  Prince.  Crystalline  thanked  them  and  promised 
to  visit  them  someday. 

On  the  day  of  her  departure.  Crystalline's  servant  asked  permission  to  stay  as 
she  had  fallen  in  love  with  one  of  the  good  trolls  and  wanted  to  marry  him.  So 
Crystalline  rode  her  magic  broom  all  alone  with  much  courage  and  strength.  She 
fought  the  blowing  winds  and  the  arms  of  the  big  waves  that  wanted  to  reach  her . 
She  finally  crossed  the  Raging  River. 

From  far  away  Crystalline  saw  a  beautiful  and  huge  castle,  and  ordered  the 
broom  to  land  there.  As  she  was  crossing  the  land  she  saw  the  most  beautiful  and 
fascinating  scenery.  She  saw  trees  with  rubies  hanging  from  them.  She  saw  vine¬ 
yards  full  of  grapes.  She  saw  diamonds  sparkling  on  the  tree  trunks.  She  saw 
streams  and  rivers  of  gold.  There  were  colourful  butterflies  flying  everywhere, 
and  birds  singing  beautiful  songs.  She  was  happy.  Finally  when  the  broom  landed 
she  saw  the  most  beautiful  picture  on  earth.  She  saw  her  beloved  and  future 
Prince  waiting  for  her  with  his  arms  opened  and  surrounded  by  her  parents  and  his 
family. 

A  week  later  Crystalline  was  married  to  her  handsome  Prince.  The  marriage 
celebration  was  so  big  that  everyone  talked  about  it  for  months.  Crystalline's 
courage  and  kindness  had  given  her  happiness,  and  as  she  was  walking  down  the 
garden  holding  her  husband's  arm,  she  felt  pride  and  happiness  for  having  been 
able  to  pay  the  price  for  all  her  joy. 

Alexander  Hutchinson  Competition  Winner  in  the  Intermediate  Division 

Katie  Kostiuk 
Sec.  II 

Most  people  in  the  world  have  never  thought  about  what  it  would  be  like  to  be 
a  hamster  and  do  not  realize  that  it  is  worse  than  the  life  of  a  politician.  You  see, 
the  living  quarters  of  a  hamster  are  small  compared  to  those  of  a  politician's. 
Politicians  have  a  little  privacy,  for  everything  they  say  and  do  is  either  on  televi¬ 


sion,  on  radio  or  in  the  newspaper,  but  when  they  really  want  some  privacy  they 
have  a  home  where  they  can  retreat.  Hamsters  do  not  even  have  privacy  in  their 
own,  small,  uncomfortable,  cage,  where  everything  they  do  including  going  to 
the  bathroom,  is  on  public  view. 

Everyday  a  hand  belonging  to  my  owner  reaches  into  my  very  own,  small, 
uncomfortable  cage,  and  grabs  me  so  tight  I  think  I  might  suffocate  to  death.  Then 
one  night  I  escaped.  I  had  always  wondered  what  it  was  like  to  be  in  the  real 
world,  and  I  was  eventually  going  to  find  out.  That  day  the  hand  reached  in  to  pat 
me,  and  then  forgot  to  close  the  opening  to  my  own,  small,  uncomfortable  cage.  I 
took  that  opportunity  to  discover  the  real  world  the  politicians  already  knew. 

When  I  was  finally  on  the  floor,  I  had  to  be  careful,  so  I  would  not  get  tram¬ 
pled,  which  could  end  my  short,  but  pathetic  life.  I  jogged  along  until  I  discovered 
an  opening  which  I  thought  might  be  to  the  basement,  which  was  also  the  road  to 
the  middle  of  the  world  where  everything  happened.  But  the  only  way  one  might 
be  able  to  get  there  was  to  go  down  some  stairs. 

It  took  forever  to  get  down  those  stairs.  There  were  many  strange  objects  in  the 
way.  It  was  as  if  the  people  who  owned  the  basement  did  not  want  hamsters  get¬ 
ting  down.  There  were  many  large  objects  that  poor  little  me  had  to  pass.  When  I 
got  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  I  felt  as  though  I  had  accomplished  some¬ 
thing  other  than  eating  vegetables. 

If  I  had  thought  that  living  in  the  real  world  was  quite  an  ordeal,  I  would  have 
not  have  bothered  to  try  living  in  it  for  a  couple  of  days.  If  I  had  thought  that  get¬ 
ting  down  the  stairs  was  the  hardest  thing  to  do,  I  was  mistaken.  It  seemed,  now 
that  I  look  back  on  my  "dark  times",  that  there  was  one  ordeal  after  another.  I  got 
to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  and  thought  I  had  finished  the  one  and  only  ordeal- 
Not!  I  took  a  deep  breath  of  fresh  air  form  the  real  world,  but  instead  inhaled  a 
dust  ball.  I  walked  a  couple  of  hamster  feet  and  bumped  into  a  large  object  that 
was  big  and  bulky.  Then  I  walked  further  and  experienced  the  sensation  of  getting 
crushed  by  a  piece  of  wood.  This  time  I  was  determined  to  be  so  careful  that  even 
if  a  large  baby's  toy  wanted  to  squash  me,  it  could  not. 

One  day,  I  heard  footsteps,  and  instead  of  dreading  them,  I  ran  after  them.  1 
hesitated  and  dithered,  but  finally  I  showed  myself,  and  let  my  owners  pick  me 
up,  put  me  back  into  my  own,  small,  uncomfortable  cage,  and  give  me  water  and 
food.  After  eating  before  the  usual  audience,  I  went  to  sleep  until  what  seemed 
like  the  end  of  time. 

Now  as  I  look  back,  that  experience  was  the  worst  in  my  whole,  short,  pathetic 
life.  I  must  have  been  temporarily  insane.  What  was  I  thinking?  Now  I  appreciate 
my  owners.  For  if  it  had  not  been  for  them,  I  would  have  been  a  cute,  but  dead 
hamster.  They  were  nice  not  to  ignore  me  when  they  were  down  in  what  I  used  to 
call  the  real  world.  Now  I  know  they  really  care  for  me. 

Alexander  Hutchinson  Competition  Winner  in  the  Senior  Division 

Ingrid  Cosio 
Sec.  V 

Is  there  still  scope  in  the  contemporary  world  for  a  spirit  of  adventure?  In  my 
opinion,  the  curiosity  of  discovering  the  unknown  is  everlasting  in  the  minds  of 
men.  Generally,  there  is  as  much  of  an  interest  in  discovery  and  exploration  today 
as  there  was  in  the  past.  The  types  of  adventure,  however,  have  been  modified 
over  time,  simply  because  as  more  and  more  new  discoveries  are  made,  more  and 
more  opportunities  are  available  for  the  exploration  of  the  unknown.  Adventures 
began  on  a  smaller  scale  with  Christopher  Columbus'  voyage,  which  led  to  the 
ascertainment  that  the  earth  was  actually  round.  Today  adventures  have  developed 
and  moved  on  to  larger  scale  exploration.  Man  has  now  began  to  search  the  rest  of 
the  universe  for  knowledge  and  in  the  future  will  have,  undoubtably,  moved  onto 
yet  another  site  for  adventure,  and  will  think  of  today's  as  primitive. 

It  has  now  been  established  that  the  type  of  adventure  of  which  I  speak  is  a 
challenge  to  discover  the  unknown  in  our  lives  and  the  world.  In  all  adventure  of 
this  type,  there  is  a  common  threat  of  death,  and  a  part  of  the  challenge  is  to 
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acknowledge,  and  conquer  the  fear.  Along  with  courage,  there  is  a  need  for  the 
curiosity  (for  what  is  being  sought  )  and  motivation  to  be  greater  than  fear,  in 
order  to  overcome  it. 

Historically,  it  began  with  explorers  like  Columbus.  It  was  believed  in  his  time, 
by  the  majority  of  uneducated  society,  that  once  a  sailor  lost  sight  of  land,  he  had 
entered  the  Sea  of  Darkness.  This  dreaded  vastness  was  where  stars  never  shone, 
and  oceans  of  seaweed  caught  ships  and  held  them  so  that  sea  monsters  could 
devour  the  entire  ship  and  its  fleet.  Columbus  as  a  young  boy  had  always  won¬ 
dered  whether  this  was  true,  and  eventually  he  began  reading  and  studying  maps 
and  charts  to  determine  the  truth.  Finally  he  came  up  with  the  idea  that  the  world 
was  really  round,  and  Asia  could  therefore  be  reached  by  going  west  around  the 
world.  His  theory  was  based  on  scraps  of  evidence  in  sources  such  as  the  Bible, 
the  writings  of  Marco  Polo,  and  Pierre  d’Ailly's  'Imago  Mundi'.  Columbus  set  out 
to  find  supporters  of  his  views,  amongst  the  more  educated  men  of  his  time,  and 
eventually  assembled  three  crews  to  set  out  to  sea,  in  search  of  a  new  route  to 
Asia. 

Columbus,  of  course,  was  forced  to  deal  with  rejection  of  his  theory  that  the 
world  was  spherical,  and  therefore  an  alternate  route  to  Asia  could  be  found. 
Since  adventures  are  commonly  searching  for  knowledge  of  something  that  is 
unknown  to  the  majority  of  society,  new  possible  explanations  are  often  rejected, 
simply  because  society  is  unwilling  to  accept  hypotheses  which  are  usually  con¬ 
trary  to  popular  belief.  This  was  all  another  part  of  Columbus'  adventure.  He  had 
to  overcome  the  lack  of  support  from  many  people  and  concentrate  on  the  few 
supporters  he  had,  and  his  own  curiosity  and  interest. 

As  in  all  challenges  such  as  his,  there  was  a  threat  of  death  involved.  He  had  to 
face  the  Sea  of  Darkness,  and  the  possibility  of  falling  off  the  end  of  the  World. 
To  be  able  to  overcome  the  threat  he  had  to  acknowledge  it,  although  he  was  not 
sure  that  the  Sea  of  Darkness  really  existed,  he  admitted  to  the  possibility. 
Columbus’  curiosity  to  discover  something  about  the  unknown  of  the  world  over¬ 
whelmed  any  fears  he  had  about  death  and  allowed  him  to  meet  his  adventure 
with  an  attitude  of  interest  instead  of  terror. 

By  the  1960's  the  types  of  adventures  had  obviously  developed  substantially. 
Much  about  the  earth  was  thought  to  have  already  been  discovered,  and  explo¬ 
ration  had  moved  on  beyond  earth,  to  space.  In  1969,  Neil  A.  Armstrong  stepped 
foot  on  the  moon,  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  mankind.  He  spent  almost 
twenty-two  hours  on  the  moon's  surface  setting  up  experiments,  taking  pictures, 
and  collecting  samples  of  soil  and  rock.  All  these  things  would  later  be  examined 
to  further  the  knowledge  about  the  moon. 

Like  Columbus,  Armstrong  was  faced  with  a  threat  of  death.  Somewhat  like  the 
Sea  of  Darkness,  he  entered  a  boundless  space  of  mystery,  containing  unknown 
dangers.  He  too  had  to  conquer  his  fears,  which  he  managed  to  do.  It  was  his 
curiosity  for  something  universally  unknown,  which  motivated  him  to  seek 
answers  and  understanding  in  his  adventure  to  the  moon,  and  overcome  the 
threats  he  was  faced  with. 

Adventures  must  not  necessarily  be  on  such  a  large  scale,  as  an  expedition  to 
the  moon  or  across  the  sea.  They  may  be  more  of  a  personal  adventure  to  learn 
and  experience  something  unknown  to  an  individual,  although  not  universally. 
Catherine  Storey,  for  example,  was  a  friend  of  my  family's  who  decided  to  experi¬ 
ence  different  cultures  herself  to  enrich  her  education  and  knowledge  of  things 
unfamiliar  to  her.  She  first  went  to  Africa,  where  she  hitchhiked  through  the  con¬ 
tinent.  She  never  stayed  in  hotels,  and  hardly  even  youth  hostels,  but  in  villages 
and  towns,  with  the  people.  This  way  she  learned  about  the  various  cultures  and 
ways  of  life,  unlike  what  she  was  used  to  at  home  in  Bermuda. 

Catherine  was  able  to  acknowledge  the  dangers  of  immersing  herself  into  an 
environment  she  was  not  used  to.  She  was  threatened  by  various  diseases,  as  well 
as  the  simple  danger  involved  in  hitchhiking,  and  staying  with  people  she  did  not 
know,  yet  had  to  trust.  Catherine  was  intrigued  with  people  and  their  cultures  and 
ways  of  life.  So  much  so  that  her  curiosity  helped  her  overcome  her  fears  of  dan¬ 
ger  and  possible  death,  and  she  was  able  to  discover  something  new  for  herself. 


and  her  own  knowledge. 

Many  people  like  Catherine  like  to  learn  about  different  cultures,  or  anything 
that  they  are  unfamiliar  with,  but  are  unable  to  go  to  the  source  of  their  interest 
and  experience  it  for  themselves.  Many  turn  to  adventure  movies  and  other 
sources  of  entertainment  for  fulfillment.  There  are  innumerable  adventure  movies 
available  today,  among  them,  some  of  my  favorites,  Indiana  Jones  and  The  Abyss. 
Indiana  Jones  is  an  archaeologist  searching  for  artifacts,  left  by  ancient  people,  to 
explain  the  past.  His  adventures  are  in  search  of  the  unknown,  like  the  others  I 
have  discussed,  and  all  of  his  challenges  include  threats  of  death  and  danger. 
Being  the  hero  of  the  movie,  he  obviously  overcomes  all  of  the  dangers  he  is 
faced  with,  even  his  utmost  fear  of  snakes  is  overcome  by  his  curiosity  for  the 
unknown  past. 

The  Abyss  is  another  adventure  movie  in  which  a  crew  of  men  and  women 
explore  the  deep  ocean  for  aliens.  One  man  descends  an  endless  abyss  in  search 
for  these  unknown  creatures,  and  eventually  comes  upon  their  underground  world. 
He  was  obviously  faced  with  a  threat  of  death,  descending  an  abyss  of  which 
nothing  was  known,  but  his  curiosity  helped  him  overcome  his  fear  and  make  a 
tremendous  discovery. 

Obviously  it  is  not  the  average  person  that  goes  out  into  space  or  thirty-five 
thousand  feet  under  the  ocean's  surface.  The  examples  of  people  who  have  experi¬ 
enced  adventures,  that  I  have  mentioned,  are  far  from  the  average,  in  some  cases 
they  were  professionals.  This  does  not  mean  that  adventures  searching  for  the 
unknown  are  limited  to  professionals,  or  people  who  travel  long  distances,  to 
unknown  places.  Adventures  which  force  people  to  explore  something  new  hap¬ 
pen  all  the  time,  they  even  start  as  young  as  five  years  old,  on  the  first  day  of 
school.  The  child  is  discovering  something  unknown  to  them,  and  their  fears  are 
often  conquered  by  curiosity,  the  same  way  Columbus  or  Armstrong  overcame 
their  fears.  When  someone  moves  to  a  new  country,  or  even  city,  they  are  experi¬ 
encing  something  new  as  well,  and  must  overcome  their  fears  by  motivating 
themselves  to  explore  their  "new  territory".  Life  is  one  big  adventure,  there  are 
always  new  things  to  discover,  even  if  they  are  not  on  such  a  large  scale  as  dis¬ 
covering  a  new  planet  or  universe,  and  do  not  have  universal  significance. 

There  is  a  spirit  of  adventure  in  almost  everyone.  We  are  all  curious  and  inter¬ 
ested  in  discovering  new  things,  although  some  more  than  others.  We  must  all 
conquer  the  common  threats  of  life,  such  as  death,  to  meet  our  challenges,  by 
acknowledging  them  and  motivating  ourselves  through  curiosity.  Although  types 
of  adventures  have  changed  over  history,  as  more  and  more  things  about  the 
world  and  our  lives  are  discovered,  there  is  certainly  still  scope  for  a  spirit  of 
adventure  in  the  contemporary  world. 
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Wenn  ich  vierzig  bin 


Ich  werde  ein  erfolgreiches  und  glueckliches  Leben  haben.  wenn  ich  vierzig  bin.  Ich  werde  eine  Rechtsanwaeltin  oder  eine  Aerztin  von  Beruf  sein.  Mein  Ehemann 
und  ich  werden  mit  unseren  drei  Kindem  in  New  York  wohnen.  Ich  werde  zwei  Jungen  und  ein  Maedchen  haben.  Ausserdem.  werden  wir  einen  Hund  haben.  Ich  werde 
viel  Geld  machen  und  unsere  Familie  wird  in  einem  grossen  Haus  leben.  Ich  werde  ein  Landhaus  auf  Long  Island  haben.  mit  vielen  Schildkroeten,  Gefluegel,  Kuehen, 
Huehnern  und  Pferden.  Unsere  Familie  wird  zum  Schilaufen  zu  Weihnachten  nach  Europa  fahren.  Im  Fruehling  werde  ich  mit  meinem  Ehemann  fuer  zwei  Wochen  in 
die  Virgin  Islands  gehen.  Ich  werde  eine  gute  Mutter  sein  und  meine  Kinder  in  einer  gluecklichen  Umgebung  aufziehen. 

Unsere  Welt,  wenn  ich  vierzig  bin,  wird  keine  Umweltverschmutzung  haben.  Ich  hoffe  dass  die  Aerzte  werden  neue  Erfindungen  fuer  die  Krankheiten  finden.  In 
unserer  Welt  wird  es  keine  Armut,  und  keine  politischen  und  Rassen  Probleme  geben.  Die  Giftwolke  vom  Atomkrieg  zwischen  den  USA  und  der  Sowjetunion  kommt 
ganz  langsam  auf  Kanada  zu.  Ich  werde  keine  Angst  vor  dem  grossen  Atomkrieg  haben.  Der  Krieg  wird  keine  Existenz  in  der  Welt  haben.  Unsere  kinder  werden  keine 
Sauerstoff  Maske  im  Abstellraum  haben.  Die  Welt  wird  ein  sicherer  und  freundlicher  Platz  zum  Leben  sein. 

Die  Welt  wird  auch  sehr  gut  aussehen.  Die  Erde  ist  total  sauber  und  ich  werde  helfen.  Industrie  gibt  es  nur  noch  auf  dem  Mond.  Es  gibt  wieder  mehr  Bauem.  Das 
Meerwasser  wird  entsalzt  sein  und  die  Wueste  wird  in  Ackerland  verwandelt.  Autos  fahren  mit  Sonnenenergie.  Der  saure  Regen  wird  durch  ein  besonderes  Filtersystem 
gestoppt.  Man  will  etwas  aendern.  Etwa  die  Haelfte  der  Jugendlichen  spricht  von  Hoffnungen  auf  eine  bessere  Zukunft. 


Lissa  Altschuler 
Secondary  IV 


Ich  traeume 

Ich  traeume  von  einer  Welt, 
wo  meine  Traeume  Wirklichkeit  werden. 
wo  ich  viele  Freunde  habe, 
und  viel  Geld 

Ich  traeume  von  einer  Welt 
mit  keinen  Krankheiten 
und  keiner  Traurigkeit. 

Ich  traeume  von  einer  Welt, 

wo  viele  Pferde  laufen 

und  keine  Tiere  in  Gefahr  sind. 


Ich  traeume  von  einer  Welt, 

wo  wir  keine  Umweltverschmutzung  haben 

und  keine  Probleme  im  Allgemeinen. 

Ich  traeume  von  Liebe, 

von  schoenen  Waeldem  und  Gluecklichkeit. 

Ich  traeume  von  Liebe, 

von  schoenen  Waeldem  und  Gluecklichkeit. 

Ich  traeume  von  Schoenheit,  Sauberkeit 

und  Menschen,  die  alle  liebenswuerdig  sind 

Sarah  Hackney 
Secondary  IV 


Die  Froschprinzessin 

Es  war  einmal  eine  Prinzessin.  Sie  hatte  viel  Zeit  und  langweilte  sich  oft.  Eines  Tages  gab  ihr  Vater,  der  Koenig,  der 
Prinzessin  ein  Gaschenk:  einen  Ball  aus  Gold. 

Sie  spielte  jeden  Tag  mit  dem  goldenen  Ball,  weil  sie  sonst  nichts  zu  tun  hatte.  Eines  Tages  rollte  der  in  den 
Brunnen.  Sie  weinte  sehr.  Ploetzlich  tauchte  ein  grosser  Frosch  aus  dem  Brunnen  auf  und  sagte  zu  ihr,  "Wenn  du  mir 
einen  Kuss  gibst,  hole  ich  die  deinen  Ball  zurueck.  Der  Frosch  war  ein  verzauberter  Koenigssohn.  Die  Prinzessin 
kuesste  den  Frosch.  Der  Koenigssohn  und  die  Prinzessin  heirateten  und  wohnten  im  Brunne. 

Sie  kriegten  viele  Koenigskinder,  und  die  spielten  jeden  Tag  mit  dem  goldenen  Ball. 


Tanya  No 
Secondary  I  1 1 


\ 
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Meine  Schule 


Meine  Schule  heisst  die  Study  Schule.  Ich  bin  in  Klasse  acht.  Ich  gehe  in  die  Schule  am  Montag,  Dienstag,  Mittwoch,  Donnerstag  und  Freitag.  Ich  habe  einen  sechs 
Tage  Stundenplan.  Meine  Faecher  sind  Deutsch.  Mathematik.  Englisch.  Franzoesisch,  Geschichte,  Biologie,  Sport.  Kunst  und  Haushaltskunde.  Meine  Lieblingsfaecher 
sind  Biologie  und  Mathematik,  Ich  habe  sieben  Klassen  am  Tag,  eine  Pause  und  auch  Mittagessen.  Meine  Schule  beginnt  um  8:35  Uhr  und  sie  ist  um  15:15  Uhr  aus. 
Meine  Lehrer  und  Lehrerinnen  sind  fein  und  meine  Freundinnen  auch.  Das  ist  meine  Schule. 


Shirley  Yoon 
Secondary  1 1 


Salve,  magistra  Loughlin!  Est  mihi  nomen  Gabrielle.  Habeo  quattuordecim  annos  iam.  sed  est  meus  dies  natalis  Aprilis  XVII.  Habeo  unum  fratrem.  Est  bellus,  alacer, 
urbanus  et  dulcis  sed  est  puer  ineptus  et  ignavus.  O  me  miseram!  Habet  crines  fulvos  et  habet  oculos  caeruleos.  Sum  natu  maior  quant  ille. 

Habito  in  Monte  Regali.  Ad  Tablinunt  adsurn.  Cursus  studii  mihi  gratissimus  est  palaestrica.  Cursus  studii  mihi  ntinime  gratus  est  geographia.  Volo  esse  libere  dives. 
Amo  aestatem,  quod  aestate  ad  scholant  ire  non  debeo.  Aestate,  libet  mihi  saltare,  natare,  musicam  audire,  telephonia  loqui.  emere,  dormire  et  pueros  spectare  (Ha! 
Ha!).  Sum  tuber  lecti.  Mihi  libet  gerere  vestitum  dorntiendo  quod  mihi  libet  dormire.  Raro  gero  vestes  formales  aut  vestes  scorteas. 

Gratias  tibi.  Vale! 


by  Gabrielle  LoRe,  Sec.  Ill 


FLAVIA'S  ADVENTURE 

Flavia  in  cubiculo  iacebat.  Misera  erat.  quod  Cornelia  in  urbe  erat.  Mater  et  sorores  Flaviae  in  horto  cessabant,  et  fratres  in  rivo  natabant  dunt  pater  epistulas  legebat. 
Flavia  in  rivo  natare  et  in  horto  cessare  nolebat,  volebat  esse  in  urbe  cum  Cornelia.  "Odi  vi  11am  rusticant.  volo  in  urbe  esse!"  clamabat.  "Ibo  Romant  post  cenam." 

Post  unarn  cenam  bonam,  erat  vaporatus  xiphias  et  cicera,  Flavia  e  villa  currebat.  Mox  in  silva  ambulabat.  Erat  perterrita.  quod  numquam  erat  in  silva  nocte.  Subito 
strepitum  audivit.  "Quis  est?"  clamabat  Flavia. 

"Quis  scire  vult?"  inquit  una  vox. 

"Habeo  ...  um  ...  unum  ingentem  canem  qui  te  necabit  si  necesse  est." 

"Fi  vera,"  ridebat  unus  puer  pulcher  qui  sub  arbore  sedebat.  "Canem  ingentem  non  video." 

"Vera  non  dicebam." 

"Verus  est?!"  inquit  puer. 

"Quod  nomen  tibi  est?"  inquit  Flavia. 

"Nil  mihi  tecum  est." 

"Sum  Flavia  nomine,  filia  Iulii  Flavii.  Iulius  Flavius  est  architectus  optimus  in  Roma,  Neapole,  Mediolano  et  Panormo!" 

"Sum  laetus  tibi,"  inquit.  "Si  facet  te  laetam,  sum  Horatius  nomine.  Ego  sum  unus  servus  qui  effugit  e  tuo  fundo.  Scio,  tu  non  clamabis,  quod  tu  effugis  quoque.  Vale, 
habe  bonam  noctem." 

"Horati,"  inquit  Flavia,  "isne  Romam?" 

"Fortasse." 

"Eo  Romam,  fortasse  mecum  vis  ire?" 

"Tu  non  scis  ubi  Roma  est." 

"Habeo  cibum,  sed  ..."  inquit  Flavia.  "Quomodo  scis  ubi  Roma  est?" 

"Omnes  viae  ducunt  Romam." 

Mox  erant  in  via  Romam.  una. 


by  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Sec.  Ill 


81 


LA  ST-VALENTIN 
Par  Eszter  Sipos 
Grade  2 

La  St-Valentin  est  belle. 

Si  on  pouvait  feter 
la  St-Valentin, 

je  mangerais  tous  mes  bonbons 
et  je  ferais  des  cartes 
de  la  St-Valentin 
pour  tout  le  monde. 

Je  donnerais  beaucoup 
de  coeurs  a  tout  le  monde. 


J'AI  PEUR 

Par  Maia  Giesbrecht 

Grade  2 

J’ai  eu  peur  de  mon  chat 
parce  que  quand  je  suis  revenue, 
mon  chat  a  saute  sur  moi. 

Maintenant  je  n'ai  pas  peur. 

Quand  j’avais  peur  de  mon  chat, 
je  ne  le  di  sais  pas 
a  maman  parce  que  je  suis  grande. 

Qa  ne  fait  pas  longtemps  que  je  n'ai  plus  peur  de  mon  chat. 


JOURNEE  DE  PAIX 

Par  Barbara  Ciocca  and  Allison  Cobrin 

Sec.  II 

Je  me  promene  dans  le  jardin, 

Et  c'est  un  magnifique  matin. 

Le  ciel  est  bleu, 

Mon  chien  remue  sa  queue. 

Les  marguerites  sont  blanches, 

Violettes  sont  les  pervenches. 

Les  abeilles  butinent  des  fleurs, 

Qui  ont  beaucoup  de  couleurs. 

La  chenille  semble  s'amuser, 

Mais  le  vent  la  fait  tomber. 

Elle  va  eventuellement  devenir  un  papillon, 
Ca  va  etre  une  merveilleuse  occasion. 

Quelle  belle  journee, 
dans  un  monde  de  paix, 

Et  de  serenite. 


L'HALLOWEEN 
Par  France  Seguret 
Grade  2 

Moi,  je  suis  deguissee  en  sorciere  avec  un  chapeau  noir, 
une  cape  noire  et  des  souliers  noirs. 

J'avais  des  boutons  sur  le  visage. 

J'avais  une  citrouille. 

Avec  ma  citrouille  je  faisais  la  tournee 
pour  avoir  des  bonbons. 

J'avais  aussi  une  perruque  noire. 

J'ai  eu  beaucoup  de  bonbons 

parce  que  j'avais  deux  citrouilles  pleines  de  bonbons. 


SOYEZ  HUMAIN 
Par  Sarah  McCans 
Sec.  Ill 

Je  suis  un  extraterrestre  et  j'avoue  que  je  ne  veux  pas  etre  humain,  Je  suis  tres  content  de  ma  vie  et  des  gens 
qui  vivent  sur  ma  planete.  II  y  a  plusieurs  raisons  pour  lequelles  je  ne  veux  pas  etre  humain.  La  societe  dans 
laquelle  je  vis  est  a  l'oppose  de  celle  des  humains.  Comme  les  humains,  nous  sommes  tres  concernes  par 
l'environnement  mais  la  difference  est  que  nous  agissons  quand  il  y  a  des  problemes.  Nous  sommes  socialement 
plus  avarices  que  les  humains.  Tous  les  gens  qui  vivent  sur  notre  planete  sont  egaux  malgre  leur  couleur  (je  suis 
vert  mais  mon  meilleur  ami  est  mauve),  Ieurs  croyances  ou  leurs  opinions.  II  n'y  a  pas  de  guerre  ou  de  maladie. 
Les  jeunes  enfants  respectent  les  adultes  et  vice  versa.  Vous  pouvez  dire  que  notre  societe  est  un  genre  d’utopie, 
si  vous  voulez. 

Je  trouve  que  les  humains  sont  trop  puissants,  pour  servir  leurs  propres  fins.  Les  developpements  en  technologie 
et  dans  le  domaine  des  sciences  sont  tres  agreables  pour  la  societe  mais  seulement  si  on  sait  comment  sen  servir 
et  utiliser  ses  ressources  et  les  effets  de  ces  ressources  sur  l'environnement. 

La  chose  que  je  trouve  la  plus  bete  a  propos  des  humains  c'est  qu'ils  sont  constamment  en  train  de  se  battre 
entre  eux.  II  n'y  a  rien  de  plus  bete  que  cela.  Ils  se  querellent  a  cause  de  differents  mineurs  et  des  millions  de 
personnes  sont  ainsi  tuees.  Pour  ces  raisons-ci  et  pour  plusieurs  autres  raisons,  je  ne  veux  pas  etre  humain.  Je 
suis  tres  content  de  ma  vie  et  j’espere  que  vous  etre  contents  de  la  votre  aussi. 


LA  POUPEE 
Par  Talya  Shaulov 
Grade  2 

La  poupee  est  perdue. 

Elle  ne  sait  pas  ou  elle  est. 
II  commence  a  faire  noir. 
Elle  est  triste. 

Elle  pleure. 

La  fille  est  venue. 

Elle  etait  contente. 

Elle  est  allee  a  la  maison. 
Elle  est  allee  dormir. 


A  MON  BIEN-AIME 
Par  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan 
Sec.  IV 

Je  dois  t'ecrire  cette  lettre  parce  que  quand  je  suis  avec  toi,  je  trouve  que  mes  idees  et  mes  mots  se  melangent. 
J'espere  que  mes  mots  maintenant  vont  etre  plus  clairs  et  plus  poignants  pour  te  montrer  la  passion  et  l'exalta- 
tion  que  nous  avons  vecues  avant  ton  depart  a  la  guerre.  Ne  me  dit  pas  que  tu  ne  les  sens  pas,  toutes  ces  emo¬ 
tions.  je  vois  que  tu  les  ressens.  Je  les  vois  dans  tes  yeux  et  je  les  ai  vues  a  l'asile.  Tu  es  Jacques  et  tu  es  mon 
amour.  Avoue-le! 


-Valentine 
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LA  VIOLENCE  EST-ELLE  INEVITABLE 
OU  EXISTE-T-IL  DES  MOYENS  DE  LA  COMBATTRE? 

Par  Olivia  Li 
Sec.  IV 

C'est  impossible  de  combattre  la  violence.  Apres  tout,  ?a  fait  partie  de  la  nature.  Avec  les  animaux  sauvages,  par  exemple,  on 
peut  voir  qu’ils  se  battent  violemment  pour  se  nourrir,  pour  un  animal  de  l'autre  sexe,  ou  bien  pour  vivre  simplement.  L'instinct  de 
violence  est  quelque  chose  que  nous,  les  humains  comme  les  autres  animaux  sur  cette  planete.  possedons  naturellement. 

Quand  on  observe  les  actions  que  font  les  bebes  avec  leurs  jouets.  qu'est-ce  qu'on  voit  vraiment?  Ils  jettent  les  jouets,  ils  veulent 
frapper  quelqu'un  avec  ce  qu'ils  ont  dans  les  mains,  ils  tirent.  ils  donnent  des  coups  de  pieds  partout  (meme  dans  les  airs),  etc.  Ils 
n'arretent  pas  ces  gestes  violents.  Ils  sont  instinctifs! 

Les  adolescents  et  les  adultes  peuvent  aussi  etre  violents  bien  que  depuis  notre  tout  jeune  age,  on  nous  repete  que  c'est  mauvais 
de  faire  ceci  ou  cela.  On  apprend  que  5a  fait  mal  d'etre  frappe.  Alors,  on  supprime  notre  desir  de  battre  quelqu'un. 

On  supprime  mais  on  n'elimine  pas  ce  desir  completement.  Meme  si  ce  n'est  pas  une  violence  physique,  il  y  a  aussi  le  langage 
violent,  ainsi  nomme  car  il  peut  faire  mal  aux  sentiments  de  certaines  personnes. 

La  violence  est  la,  ici,  partout,  C'est  le  produit  de  la  frustration,  la  peur,  et  le  manque  de  quelque  chose  qu'on  veut.  Il  y  a  plein  de 
trous  vides  dans  nos  vies  personnelles.  Qa  peut  etre  1'absence  d'interet,  l'absence  de  choses  a  faire,  l'absence  d'amitie,  fabsence 
d'argent,  de  protection,  de  soutien,  etc.  Quand  il  nous  manque  quelque  chose,  on  cherche  souvent  a  combler  des  desirs  insatisfaits. 

C'est  comme  9a  qu'on  se  tourne  vers  la  violence.  On  devient  si  fache  contre  soi  de  n'avoir  pas  trouve  quelque  chose  pour  rem- 
placer  nos  trous  vides.  On  devient  presque  fou  en  essayant.  C'est  une  combinaison  de  frustration,  et  de  peur  qui  nous  force  a  agir 
sauvagement.  Comme  on  ne  peut  pas  combattre  ces  emotions,  on  ne  peut  pas  combattre  la  violence. 

Heureusement,  on  peut  la  controler,  nous-meme.  La  police,  la  loi,  etc.  aident  a  preserver  la  paix  dans  le  monde  avec  le  moins  de 
violence  possible.  Mais  cependant,  il  y  a  tant  d’enfants  et  de  femmes  abuses,  et  de  gens  tortures  physiquement  et  mentalement. 

Par  exemple,  les  situations  en  Bosnie  et  en  Somalie  peuvent  illustrer  ce  que  je  veux  dire  les  enfants  et  les  femmes  abuses  ou  les 
gens  tortures.  En  Bosnie,  il  y  a  des  camps  de  concentration,  ou  les  femmes  sont  violees  par  les  gardes  (parce  qu'on  leur  a  ordonne 
de  faire  cela)  et  les  enfants  separes  de  leurs  parents. 

Cela  est  non  seulement  violent  parce  que  ces  actes  sont  faits  avec  de  la  force,  mais  ils  sont  extremement  troublants  -  psy- 
chologiquement.  C'est  une  guerre.  Une  guerre  ou  la  violence  est  le  seul  moyen  de  gagner,  ou  de  sauver  des  vies. 

En  Somalie  les  prisonniers  meurent  de  faint.  Ils  sont  tortures.  Ils  meurent!  C'est  a  travers  cette  violence  qu'on  nous  retire  nos 
droits  humanitaires.  C'est  une  violence  revoltante! 

Que  peut-on  faire  de  plus  que  de  se  controler  et  d'enseigner  a  la  generation  suivante  partout  au  monde  qu'il  y  a  d'autres  moyens 
de  se  debarrasser  des  emotions  autrement  que  par  la  violence? 

Quand  pourra  t-on  vraiment  vivre  comme  une  espece  civilisee?  Quand  pourra  t-on  arreter  la  violence?  Comment?  Quand  est-ce 
que  la  paix  sera  une  possibility?  Une  eventualite?  Je  pense  que  la  violence  est  terriblement  difficile  a  enrayer.  Faut-il  utiliser  la 
violence  pour  combattre  la  violence  comme  on  fait  avec  tous  les  autres  problemes  sociaux? 
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LES  MEMOIRES  D'UNE  CRAIE 
Par  Shirley  Yoon 
Sec.  II 


Bonjour.  je  m'appelle  Crayola,  mais  tout  le  monde  m'appelle  Craie.  Bienvenue  chez  moi.  Cette  classe  est  ma  maison  depuis  le  jour  ou  je  suis  venue  au  monde.  Ils 
m'ont  sortie  de  la  boite  le  28  mai  1993  et  depuis  cette  date  je  vis  une  vie  tres  mouvementee.  Maintenant  que  je  suis  plus  vieille  et  plus  petite,  mes  forces  ont  diminue., 
mais  je  me  rappelle  tres  bien  les  jours  ou  jetais  debout  et  active  du  matin  tres  tot  jusqu'a  I'apres-midi. 

Ce  n'est  pas  facile,  vous  savez,  d’etre  une  craie  comme  moi.  J'ai  du  assister  a  des  choses  incroyables.  Pendant  des  semaines  j'ai  du  vivre  la  Revolution  Fran^aise.  Le 
professeur  d'histoire  n'arretait  plus  d'en  parler  et  sourtout  d'en  ecrire  au  tableau.  Moi.  je  passais  ces  journees  entieres  a  courir  d’un  bout  du  tableau  a  1'autre  sans  cesse. 
De  gauche  a  droite,  de  gauche  a  droite  ...  plusieurs  fois  j'ai  failli  m'evanouir  et  tomber.  Ce  professeur  d'histoire  ...  encore  aujourd'hui  je  n'aime  pas  penser  a  cette 
Revolution,  et  a  la  maniere  dont  le  professeur  d'histoire  senervait  en  parlant.  Ses  bras  etaient  toujours  dans  l  air  quand  il  voulait  expliquer  les  choses  et  ceci  peut  etre 
tres  dangereux  pour  une  craie.  Plusieurs  fois,  en  effet.  j'ai  vu  le  professeur  d'histoire  echapper  d'autres  craies.  mes  amis.  Ceci  me  rend  tres  triste  mais  on  peut  dire  que 
"c'est  la  vie."  d'une  craie. 

Est-ce  que  je  vous  ai  mentionne  le  fait  que  je  parle  quatre  langues  couramment?  Je  ne  veux  absolument  pas  me  donner  des  airs,  mais  quatre  langues!  C'est  un  talent, 
non?  Pas  toutes  les  craies  peuvent  se  vanter  d'un  tel  resultat. 

Au  fond,  je  ne  peux  pas  me  plaindre.  Meme  si  parfois  c'est  fatiguant  d'ecrire  constamment,  je  suis  chansceuse  d'avoir  appris  tant  de  choses,  et  d'avoir  une  aussi  bonne 
formation  scolaire.  Une  chose,  par  contre,  que  je  n'aime  pas.  c'est  de  me  fatiguer  inutilement.  Tous  les  vendredis,  apres  une  longue  semaine  de  travail,  je  n'aime  pas  me 
trouver  dans  les  mains  d'un  petit  monstre  qui  me  fait  ecrire  ligne  apres  ligne.  la  meme  phrase  ...  "Je  ne  parlerai  plus  I'anglais  dans  la  classe  de  Mme.  Jothy." 
Certainement  c'est  une  punition  pour  l'enfant,  mais  pour  moi  c'est  encore  pire. 

Quand  je  pense  a  ma  vie,  j'ai  beaucoup  de  beaux  souvenirs.  J'ai  serre  les  mains  de  beaucoup  de  gens:  des  grandes  mains,  des  petites  mains,  des  mains  rudes,  des 
mains  lisses.  des  mains  froides  et  des  mains  chaudes.  Pourtant,  en  ces  jours,  je  passe  beaucoup  de  temps  a  reflechir  a  mes  aventures  du  passe  et  aux  jours  ou  j'etais 
encore  recherchee.  Je  passe  des  heures  entieres  sur  le  rebord  du  tableau  a  regarder  mes  amis  plus  jeunes  bouger  et  danser  parmi  les  mots  ecrits. 

Maintenant  je  ne  suis  plus  aussi  forte  qui  je  letais.  Je  suis  devenue  tout  petite.  Personne  ne  se  sert  plus  de  moi.  On  ne  m'utilise  presque  plus  pour  ecrire.  C'est  dom- 
mage,  mais  je  dois  accepter  le  fait  que  je  suis  maintenant  au  bout  de  ma  vie. 
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Awards 


Sixth  Form  Prizes 


Head  Girl . 

Sub-Head  . 

Vale  Prize . 

Academic  Promise  . 

Creativity  Prize . 

Schweitzer  Mathematics  and  Science  Prize  .... 

Baugniet  Language  Prize  . 

Drama  Prize . 

Yearbook  Prize  . 

YMCA  Volunteer  Community  Service  Award 

SOGA  Citizenship  Prize . 

Sports  Captain  . 


. Iman  Kiera 

. Regina  Flores 

. Ingrid  Cosio 

. Ingrid  Hategan 

. Melissa  Skoda 

Frederique  Fournier  &  Ingrid  Cosio 

. Zainab  Jamali 

. Joanna  Sourial 

. Melissa  Skoda  &  Yael  Assaf 

. Michele  Scofield 

. Zainab  Kaedby 

. Karyn  Williams 


Junior 

1st . 

2nd . 

Verse  Speaking 

Senior  (Secondary  III,  IV,  &  V) 

1st  . 

->nd 

Intermediate  (Secondary  I  &  II) 

1st  . 

ind 

Junior  (Grades  4,  5,  &  6) 

1st . 

pnd 


Merit  Awards  Alexander  Hutchison  Competition 

Senior  (Secondary  III.  IV,  &  V) 

Grade  4 . Holly  Fagan  1st . 

Grade  5  . Claudia  Gorenko  &  Birgit  Devroye  2nd  . 

Grade  6 . Sharon  Ho  Intermediate  (Secondary  I  &  II) 

Secondary  I  . Katherine  Creamer  1st . 

Secondary  II  . Barbara  Ciocca  &  Patrizia  Genoni  2nd . 

Secondary  III  . Sarah  McCans  Junior 

Secondary  IV . Rena  Chung  1st . 

->nd 

House  Awards  3rd . 


. Sharon  Ho 

Maya  Kurowski 


. Joanne  Sourial 

Jameela  Jeeroburkhan 

. Arnira  EI-Messidi 

. Bana  Hamze 

. Rebecca  Lovell 

. Kaitlyn  Riordan 


. Ingrid  Cosio 

Alicia  Diaz  de  la  Serna 

. Katie  Kostiuk 

.  Christina  Kuei  Yi  Lin 

. Caroline  Fakhry 

. Jennifer  Errunza 

. Florence  Lin 


Soutar  Senior  Sports  Trophy  . Beta  Lambda 

House  Spirit  Cup  . Beta  Lambda 

House  Athletics  Cup . Beta  Lambda 

House  Point  Cup . Beta  Lambda 

Middle  School  Sports  Day  Plaque  . Mu  Gamma 


School  Prizes 

Debate  Cup  . 

The  Study  Board  of  Governors  Secondary 
School  Entrance  Scholarship  for  the  year 

1993-1994  has  been  awarded  to  . 

Whitley  Award  for  Handwriting 
Senior 

Ist . 

2«id 

Intermediate 


. Regina  Flores  and  Ingrid  Hategan 

Rebecca  Lovell  &  Marie  Khediguian 

. Regina  Flores 

. Stephanie  Gagnon 


Ist . Robin  Yanofsky 

2nd . Joanna  Mok 


Public  Speaking 
Senior 


2nd 

Secondary  III 

Winner . 

Secondary  I  &  II 

1st  . 

^nd 


Jameela  Jeeroburkhan 
. Regina  Flores 


Nana  Kyei-Aboagye 

. Malika  Oberoi 

...  Heather  Ternoway 


Joutes  Oratoire  (Secondary  II  &  III) 


->nd 

3rd 


. Amira  El-Messidi 

. Kimberly  Johnston 

Katie  Kostiuk  and  Barbara  Ciocca 


French  Essay  Competition  (Secondary  IV  &  V) 

1st  . 

2nd 

3  rd 


. Terrie  Schauer 

. Olivia  Li 

Yael  Assaf  and  Sarah  Ternoway 
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TO 

TRACEY 

AND 

THE  CLASS  OF  93 

%  £ 

4*00  ©* 

MISSION 

93' 

"TOTAL  CUSTOMER  SERVICE" 

luNuTKV  1 

A  Ll 

T 

LOVE,  JL 

MOM  DAD  U 

KAREN  CHERYL  M 

Beware  of  false  knowledge; 

it  is  more  dangerous  than  ignorance. 

George  Bernard  Shaw 

Congradulations 

Alis! 

love  AAJJB 

Souliers  pour 
enlants  de 

Vljfl T6I.:  514-935-2993  toules  grandeurs 

Ti  ' '  Kcl  Children  Shoes 

f-J  I^I  /*)  of  all  Sizes 

1  /O  ! rYV~)  /  0  Grandeurs  -  Sizes  Tony  &  Kathie  Fargnoli 

f  C ApLS  Hommes  -  Men  6-15  Shopkeepers 

(j  Dames  -  Ladies  4-13 

1346  Greene  Ave. 

Chaussures  de  Fine  Quality  Footwear  Westmount,  Qu6.  H3Z  2B1 

qualite  pour  toute  for  the  entire  Family 

la  famille 
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MILLION  CARPETS  &  TILES 


AT  YOUR 
SERVICE 
FOR 

57  YEARS! 


273-9988  Montreal 
663-9870  Laval 
365-1652  Lasalle 


LOVE  THE 
SKODA  FAMILY! 


Congratulations  Michele 
and  the  class  of  1993! 
Love  Mom  &  Richard. 


LeMaitreD’  Forum  de 

Traiteur  •  Caterer  Montreal 


A  special  thank  you  to  all  the 
classmates  and  The  Study  staff 
for  the  support  you  have  given 
us  during  difficult  times  espe¬ 
cially  while  Michele  was  in  the 
hospital  in  Jan.  1989 


Congratulations 
to  the  class  of  1993! 

The  Gold  Family 

Best  Wishes  to  the 
Graduates  of  1993 

The  Cummings  Family 

Congratulations  Pic! 
It's  been  a  long  way, 
but  "trains"  and  love 
in  the  end  reach  their 
final  destinations. 

Mama,  Papa1, 
Emanuele 

ConGRADulations 
Alexandra 
and  the 

Fantastic  Class  of  '93 

Love  Mom,  Dad 
Jen  and  Pasha 
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Congratulations  to  all  the  students 


and  the  graduating  class  of  1993. 


Special  thanks  to  the  teaching  staff 

for  all  their  efforts. 


SERVICE  D’AUTO  WESTMOUNT  Inc. 
WESTMOUNT  AUTO  SERVICE  Inc. 

4780  ouest,  rue  Sherbrooke 
Westmount,  Qu6.  H3Z1G4 


AWARD  WINNING  SERVICE 
AUTO  REPAIR  EXPERTS 


To  Mrs.  Marshall 
A  mes  professeurs 

Merci 


F.  FOURNIER 


Congratulations ! 

To  the  Grads  of  '93 

We  hope  to  see  your  future  bring  success 

Love,  the  Fournier  family 
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ROYAL  BANK 


Diane  Vandal 

Account  Manager 


Independent  Business 

Westmount  Area 
1  Westmount  Square 
Westmount.  Quebec  H3Z  2P9 

Tel:  (514)  874-5073 
Fax:  (514)  874-4590 


ConGRADulations 
to  Joanne 

and  the  class  of  '93 
Love  the  Sourial  family 
and  all  the  "Ninas" 


ConGRADulations 
to  Inai 

o 

and  the  graduating 
class  of  '93 

Love  Mom,  Dad,  and  Morsan 
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ARCTIC 

KARYN 

CIRCLE 

MELISSA 

GROUP 

JESSICA 

JOANNE 

OF 

CARLA 
M.  MILL. 

'93 

Party  hardy 
now  we’re  free, 
we’re  the  class 
of  '93 


Congratulations 
to  Yael  (Yaya) 
and  the  class  of  '93 
love  Mom,  Dad 
Ariel,  and  Daniel 
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